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INTRO^ 



t N t R o D U d:T 1 o 1^ 

T O THE 

FAB L E S. 

'i%e ShePhbrO arid the Philosopher.* 

REMOTE from cities liv'd a Swain, 
Unvex*d with all the cares of gain. 
His head was filver'd o'er with age. 
And long experience made him fage j 

B In 



IntroduBton to tbeF AiiLi.s, 

In fummer's heat and winter's cold 
He fed his ftock and pen'd the fold, 
His hours in chearful labour flew, 
Nor envy nor ambition knew ; 
His wifdom and his honeft fame 
Through all the country riis'd his name* 

A deep Philofopher (whofe rules 
Of moral life were drawn from fchools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage fought. 
And thus explored his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 

O'er books confum'd the midnight oil ? 

Haft thou old Greece and Rome furvey'd. 

And the vaft fenfe of Plato weigh'd ? 

Hath Socrates thy foul refin'd. 

And haft thou fathom'd Tullfs mind i 

Or, like the wife UlyJ/es thrown 

"A 
By various fates on realms unknown. 
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IntroduSiion to theV A'&h^ «• 

Haft thou through many cities ftray'd, 
Their cuftoms, laws and manners weighed ? 

The Shepherd modeftly reply'd. 
I ne'er the paths of learning try'd. 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind, their laws and arts $ 
For man is pradis'd in difguife^ 
He cheats the moft difcerning eyes : 
Who by that fearch (hall wifer grow. 
When we ourfelves can never know ? 
The little knowledge, I have gain'd. 
Was all from fimple nature drain'd ; 
Hence my life's maxims took their rife. 
Hence grew my fettled hate to vice* 

The daily labours of the bee 
Awake my foul to induftry. 
Who can obferve the careful ant. 
And not provide for future want I 

B X My 



IntroduEiion to the F A B 1 e s. 

My dog (the trufticft of his kind) 
With gPatitude inflames my mind : 
I mark his true, his faithful way, 
And in my fcrvice copy ^ray. 
In conftancy, and nuptial love 
I learn my duty from the dovcw 
The hqn, who from the chilly air 
With pious wing proteds her care^ 
And cvVy fowl that flies at large 
Inftrufts m* in a parent's charge. 

From nature too I take my rule 
To fhun contempt and ridicule. 
I never with important air 
In converfation overbear; 
Can grave and formal pafs for wife. 
When men the folemn ovA defpife ? 
My tongue within my lips I rein. 
For who talks much muft talk in vain i 
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IntroduElion to the Fables* ^ 

Wc from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who liftens to the chattVing pye ? 
Nor would I with felonious flight 
By fteahh invade my neighbour's right ; 
Rapacious animals we hate : 
Kites, hawks and wolves defervc their fate. 
Do not we juft abhorrence find 
Againft the toad and ferpent kind? 
But en^^ calumny and fpite 
Bear ftronger venom in their bite. 
Thus evVy obje<3: of creation 
Can furniih hints to contemplation, 
Y And from the moft minute and mean 
A virtuous mind can morals glean. 

Thy fame is jufl:, the Sage replies. 
Thy virtue proves thee truly wife; 
Pride often guides the author's pen. 
Books as affected are as men, 

B 3 But 



IntroduBion to tleF a^les. 
But he who ftudies nature's laws 
From certain' truth his maxims draws. 
And thofc, without our fchools, fuffice 
To make men moral, good and wife. 



TO 



TO HIS HIGHNESS - 

WiLLiAMj Z)«^^(2f Cumberlaira. 



' F A B L E I. 
Thi Lton, /fcTyoER, a»JtlieTKAvtLLSK. 

ACCEPT, young Prince, the moral Uy, 
And in thefe tales mankind furveyj 
With early virtues plant your breaft. 
The fpecious arts of vicedetcft. 

B 4 Princes, 
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Princes, like Beauties, from their yoiitl^ 
Are ftrangers to the voice of truth : 
Learn to contemn all praife betimes ; 
For flattery's the nurfe of crimes ; 
Friendftiip by fvvcet reproof is (hown^ 
(A virtue never near a throne j ) 
In courts fuch freedom muft offend. 
There none prefumes to be a friend. 
To thofe of your exalted ftation 
Each courtier is a dedication ; 
Muft I too flatter like the reft. 
And turn my morals to a jeft ? 
The mufe difdains to fteal from thofc 
Who thrive in courts by fulfome profc. 

But (hall I hide your real praife, 
Pr tell you yirhat a nation fays ? 
They in your infant bofom trace 
The virtues of your Royal race^ 
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In the fdSx dawnlag of your mind 
pifcern you gen'rou;, mild and kind| 
They fee you grieve to hear diftrefe^ 
And pant already to redrefs. 
Qo on, the height of good attaiqi 
Nor let a nation hope in vain. 
For)ience we juftly may prefage 
The virtues of a riper age# 
True courage ihall your bofom fire^ 
And future a£fctons own your Sire 
Cowards are cruel i but the brave 
Love mercy^ and delight to fave. 



A Tyger, roaming; for his prey, 
jSprung on a Traveler in the way 1 
The proftrate game a Lyon fpie«, 
/Vnd on the greedy^ tyrant flics : 
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With mingled roar refounds the wood^ 
Their teeth, their claws diftil with blood. 
Till, vanquifii'd by the Lyon's ftrength. 
The fpotted foe extends his length. 
The Man befought the (haggy lord. 
And on his knees for life implored. 
His life the gen'rous hero gave. 
Together walking to his cave. 
The Lyon thus befpoke his gueft. 

What hardy beaft (hall dare conteft 
My matchlefs ftrength ? You faw the fight. 
And muft attcft my pow'r and right. 
Forc'd to forego their native home 
My ftarving flaves at diftance roam. 
Within thefe woods I reign alone. 
The boundlefs foreft is my own ; 
Bears, wolves, and all the favage brood 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood \ 
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lefe carcafes on either hand, 

lofe bones that whiten all the land 

Y former deeds and triumphs tell> 

^neath thefe jaws what numbers felL 

True, fays the Man, the ftrength I faw 

!ighc well the brutal nation awe ; ^ 

it (hall a monarch, brave like you, 

[ace glory in fo falfe a view ? 

obbers invade their neighbour's right. 

e lov'd. Let juftlce bound your might. 

lean are ambitious heroes boafts 

^f wafted lands and ilaughter*d hofts; 

irates their power by murders gain, 

Vife kings by love and mercy reign ; 

ro me your clemency hath (hown 

rhe virtue worthy of a throne ; 

leav'n gives you power above the reft, 

Jkt Heav'n to fuccour the diftreft. 

The 
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The cafe is plain, the Monarch (aid t 
Falfe glory hath my youth miT-led, 
For beafts of prey, a fcrvilc train, , 
Have been the flatt'rers of my reign. 
You reafon well. Yet tell me, friend. 
Did ever you in courts attend P 
For all my fawning rogues agree 
That human heroes rule like m«, 
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FABLE 11. 
ne Spaniel mdfheCiLUi^toii, 

* SPANIEL, bred with all the care 
•^ That waits upon a fav'rite heir, 
er felt correftion's rigid hand j 
uig'd to difobey command. 

In 
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In pampered eafe his hours were fpenc ; 
He never knew what learning nieant; 
Such forward airs^ fo pert, fo fmart» 

Were fure to win his lady's heart, 

■■ . < 

Each little nlifehief gain'd him praife } 
Ho^. pretty were his fawning ways I 



The wind was fouth, the morning fair» 
He ventures forth to take the air ; 
He ranges alt the meadow rounds 

V 

« 

And rolls upon the ibfteft ground ; 

When near him a Cameleon feen 

Was fcarce diftinguifh'd from the green. 

Dear emblem of the flattering hoft. 
What live with clowns, a genius loft 1 
To cities and the court repair, 
A fortune cannot fail thee there ^ 






FABLES. 

Preferment fliall thy talents crown. 
Believe me, friend ; I know the town. 

Sir, fays the fycophant, like you, 
3f old, politer life I knew ; 
Like you, a courtier born and bred, 
KLings lean'd their ear to what I faid^ 
Vly whifper always met fuccefs, 
rhe ladies praised me for addrefs, 
[ knew to hit each courtier's paflion, 
\ndL flatter'd every vice in fafhiom 
Jut Jove^ who hates the lyar's ways, 
\t once cut fhort my profp'rous days, 
^nd, fentenc'd to retain my nature, 
fransform'd me to this crawling creature ; 
Doom'd to a life obfcure and mean, 
; wander in the fylvan fcene. 
Tot Jwe the heart alone regards, 
^c puni(hes what man rewards. 



How 
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How diff'rent ia thy cafe and mine! 
With men at leaft you fup and dine^ 
While I, condemn'd to thinneft farej 
Like chofe 1 0atter*dj feed an air. 
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FABLE III. 

9&M0THEK, <;&; NuKsi, mJtieFAiXTa 

GIVEriieafon. The bleiEng fent. 
Were ever Parents more content ? 
How partid are their doating eyes I 
No child is half Co £tir and wife. 

C Wak-a 
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Wak*d to the morning's pleafing care. 
The Mother rofe, and fought her heir j 
She faw the Nurfe, like one pofleft. 
With wringing hands and fobbing breaft. 

Sure fome difafter has befel^ 
Speak Nurfe ; I hope the boy is well. 

Dear Madam^ think not me to blame, 
Invifibie the Fairy came. 
Your precious babe is hence conveyed. 
And in the place a changeling laid i 
Where are the father's mouth and nofe. 
The mother's eyes, as black as floes ? 
See here, a (hocking aukward creature. 
That fpeaks a fool in ev'ry feature. 

The woman's blind, the Mother cries, 
I fee wit fparkle in his eyes. 

Lord! Madam, what a fquinting leer! 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. 
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Juft as (he fpoke, a pigmy fprite 
Pops through the key-hole, fwift as light. 
Perched on the cradle's top he ftands. 
And thus her folly reprimands. 

Whence fprung the vain conceited lye 
That we the world with fools fupply ? 
What ! give our fprightly race away. 
For the dull helplefs fons of clay ! 
Befides, by partial fondnefs fhown. 
Like you we doat upon our own. 
Where yet was ever found a mother. 
Who'd give her booby for another ? 
And (hould we change with human breed. 
Well might we pafs for fools indeed.' 
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FABLE IV. 
3& E A G L X, and the AfftmHy of An i mals. 

A' S Jupiter't all-leeing eye 
Survcy'd the worlds benetub the sky, 
From this ihull Ipeck of earth were lent 
Murmurs and founds of difcontent ; 

For 
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For cv'ry thing alive complained 
That he the hardcft life fuftain'd. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him (lands the royal bird. 

The Bird, obedient, from heaven's height 
Downward direds his rapid flight ; 
Then cited ev*ry living thing, 
To hear the mandates of his king. 

Ungrateful creatures, whence arife 
Thefe murmurs which offend the skies ; 
Why this diforder ? fay the caufe : 
For juft are Jove^s eternal Laws* 
Lee each his difcontent reveal. 
To yon four dog I firfl appeal. 

Hard is my lot, the hound replies. 1 

On what fleet nerves the greyhound flics 
While I with weary flep and flow 
O'er phin9 and vales and mountains go j 

C 3 The 






i 



i6 FABLES. 

The morning fees my chafe begun. 
Nor ends it till the fetting fun. 

When (fays the greyhound) I purfue. 
My game is loft, or caught in view. 
Beyond my fight the prey's fecurc : 
The hound is flow but always fure. 
And, had I his fagacious fcent, 
Jove ne'er had heard my difcontent. 

The lyon crav'd the fox's art j 
The fox, the lyon's force and heart ; 
The cock implor'd the pidgeon's flight, 
Whofe wings were rapid, ftrong and light j 
The pidgeon ftrength of wing defpis'd. 
And the cock's matchlefs valour priz'd : 
The fiflies wifli'd to graze the plain. 
The beafts to skim beneath the main. 
Thus, envious of another's ftate. 
Each blam'd the partial hand of Fate. 



The 
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The bird of heav'n then cry'd aloud. 

Jove bids difperfe the murm'ring croud : 

The God rgcfts your idle prayers. 

Would ye, rebellious mutineers, 

Entirely change your name and nature, / 

And be the very envy'd creature ? 

What, filent all, and none confent! 

Be happy then, and learn content. 

Nor imitate the reftlefs mind. 

And proud ambition of mankind. 
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FABLE V. 
tbi Wild Boar and the Ram, 

AGAINST andmafheep was ty'd, 
The butcher's knife in blood was dy*d t 
The patient flocit, in filcnt fright. 
From far beheld the horrid fight $ 

A 
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A favage Boar, who nc^ir them flood. 
Thus mock'd to fcorn the fleecy bropd. 

All cowards fliould be fervM like you ^ 
See, fee, your murd'rer is in view; 
With purple hands and reeking knife 
He ftrips the skin yet warncn with life; 
Your quartered fires, your bleeding dams. 
The dying bleat of harjplefs lambs 
Call for revenge. O ftupid race ! 
The heart that wants reyengc is b^fc. 

I grant, an ^ncienn Ram replies^ 
We bear no terror in our eyes. 
Yet think us not of foul fo tame. 
Which no repeated wrongs inflame^ 
Infenfible of ev'ry ill, 
Bccaufc wc want thy tusks to kill. 
Know, Thofe who violence purfue 
<5ivc to thamfelve$ the vengeance diie^ 



'9 
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For in thefe mafTacres they find 

The two chief plagues that wafte mankind. 

Our skin fupplies the wrangling bar. 

It wakes their flumbring fens to war. 

And well revenge may reft contented. 

Since drums and parchment were invented. 
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F A B L E VI. 
72ff MisBR atd Plutus. 

TH E wiod was high ; the window (hakes. 
With fudden ftart the Mifer wakes. 
Along the filent room he ftalks. 
Looks back and trembles as he walks. 

Each 
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Each lock and cv'ry bolt he tries. 
In ev'ry creek and corner pries. 
Then opes the cheft with treafure ftor'd. 
And ftands in rapture o'er his hoard. 
But now, with fudden qualms pofleft. 
He wrings his hands, he beats his bread. 
By confcience ftung he wildly flares. 
And thus his guilty foul declares. 

Had the deep earth her ftores confined. 
This heart had known fweet peace of mind. 
But virtue's fold. Good Gods, what price 
Can recompenfe the pangs of vice ! 
O bane of good ! feducing cheat ! 
Can naan, weak man, thy power defeat ? 
Gold banifli'd honour from the mind. 
And only left the name behind s 
Gold fow'd the world with evVy ill ; 
Gold taught the piprdVer'§ fword ;p kill ; 

*Twa$ 
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'Twas gold inftruded coward hearts. 
In treachery's more pernicious arts : 
Who can recount the mifchiefs o'er ? 
Virtue refides on earth no more! 

He fpoke, and figh'd. In angry mood 
PlutuSj his God, before him flood > 
The Mifer trembling locked his cheft. 
The Vifion frown'd, and thus addreft* 

Whence is this vile ungrateful rant ? 

» 

Each fordid rafcaFs daily cant : 

DidI, bafewretch, corrupt mankind? 

The fault's in thy rapacious mind 

Becaufe my bleffings are abus'd, 

Muft I be cenfur'd, cui'ft, accu'sd ? 

Ev'n virtue's felf by knaves is made 

A cloak to carry on the trade, 

And power (when lodg'd in their pofleffion) 

Grows tyranny, and rank oppreilion. 
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Thus when the villain crams his cheft. 
Gold is the canker of the breaft ; 
*Tis avarice, infolence, and pride. 
And ev'ry fhocking vice be£de. 
But when to virtuous hands 'tis given. 
It blelles, like the dews ef Heaven, 
Like Heav'n, It hears the orphan's criesj 
And wipes the tears from widows eyes* 
Their crimes on gold ihall miftrs lay. 
Who pawn'd their fordid fouls for pay ? 
Let bravos then (when blood is fpilt) 
Upbraid the paffiveCword with guilt. 
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F A BLE Vn, 
7';^Ltom,, tieFox, mitbeGtmi 

ALTON, tii'd vrith State affiiira. 
Quite fick of pomp, and vrorawitb cares, 
J.cfolv'd (remote fiom tidfe and ftrife} 
[a peace to paft his latter life. 



IC 
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It was prociaim'd; the day was iet; 
Behold the general council met. 
The Fox was Viceroy nam!d. The croud 
To the new Regent humbly bowM : 
WoIves> bears and mighty tygers bend^ 

And drive who moft (hall condefcend* 

It 

He ftrait affumes a folemn grace» 
Colleds his wifdom in his face. 
The croud admire his wit^ his fenfe. 
Each word hath weight and confequence; 
The flattVer all his art difplays : 
He who hath power is fure of praife^ 
A fox ftept forth before the reft. 
And thus the fervile throng addrefh 

How vaft his talents^ born to rule. 
And train'd in virtue's honeft fchool t 
What clemency his temper fways t 
How uncorrupt are all his ways ? 

Beneath 
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Beneath hiscondudt and command 
Rapine (hall ceafe to waile the land ; 
His brain hath ftratagem and art. 
Prudence and mercy rule his heart. 
What bleffings muft attend the nation 
Under this good adminiftration ! 



He faid. A Goofe^ who diftant flood, 
Harangu'd apart the cackling brood. 

Whene'er I hear a knave commend. 
He bids me fhun his worthy fri^d. 
What praife ! what mighty commendation ! 
But 'twas a fox who fpoke th' oration* 
Foxes this government may prize 
As gentle, plentiful and wife ; 
If they enjoy thefe fwects, 'tis plain, 
We gcefe muft feel a tyrant reign. 
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What havack now Hiall thin our race! 
When cv'ry petty clerk in place. 
To prove his taile, and fecm polite, 
Will feed on gecfc both noon and ni^c. 

/ 
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FABLE Vlir. 

'the Lady and the "W as v. 

/ 

WHAT whifpers muft the Beauty bear! 
What hourly nonienfe haunts her ear! 
Wherc-e'er her eyes difpenfe their charms 
Impertinence around her fwarms. 

D 2 Did 
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Did no« the tender nonfenfe ftrikc. 

Contempt and fcorn might look diflike. 

Forbidding airs might thin the place. 

The flighteft flap a fly can chafe. 

But who can drive the num'rous breed ? 

Chafe one, another will fucceed. 

Who knows a fool, mufl know his brother ; 

One fop will recommend another ; 

And with this plague (he's rightly curfl:, 

Becaufe (he liften'd to the firft. 



As Doris y at her toilette's duty. 
Sate meditating on her beauty. 
She now was penfivc now was gay. 
And loird the fultry hours away. 

As thus in indolence (he lyes, 
A giddy Wafp around her flies. 
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He now advances, now retires. 
Now to her neck and cheek afpires ; 
Her fan in vain defends her charms. 
Swift he returns, again alarms, 
For by repulfe he bolder grew, 
Perch'd on her lip and fipt the dew. 

She frowns, fhe frets. Good Gods, (he cries, 
Protecfl me from thefe teazing flies ! 
Of all the plagijes that heav'n hath fent 
A Wafp is, moft impertinent. 

The hov'ring infeft thus complained. 
Am I then flighted, fcorn'd, difdain'd ? 
Can fuch oflfence your anger wake ? 
'Twas beauty caus'd the bold miftake. 
Thofe cherry lips thai breathe perfume,, 
That check fo ripe with youthful bloom 
Made me with ftrong defire purfuc 
The faired peach that ever grew, 

D 3 Strike 
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Strike him not, yennyy Doris cries. 
Nor murder Wafps, like vulgar flies. 
For though he's free (to do him right) 
The creature's civil and polite. 

In ecftafies av^ay he pofts, 
Where-e'er he came the favour boafts« 
Brags how her fweetefl tea he fips. 
And (hews the fugar on his lips. 

The hint alarm'd the forward crew. 
Sure of fuccefs away they flew; 
They fharc the dainties of the day. 
Round her with airy mufick play. 
And now they flutter, now they reft. 
Now foar again, and skim her breaft. 
Nor were they baniiOb'd, 'till fhe found 
That Wafps have ftings, and felt the wound. 
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F A B L E IX. 
^tbe Bull and the Mastiff. 

SEEK you to train your fev'rite boy ? 
Each caution, ev'ry care employ. 
And ere you venture to confide. 
Let his preceptor's heart be xrfA ; 

D 4 Weigh 
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Weigh well his manners, life, and fcopc. 
On thefe depends thy future hope. 



. As on a time, in peaceful reign, 

A Bull enjoyed the flow'ry plain, 

A MaftifF pafs'd ; inflam'd with ire. 

His eye-balls (hot indignant fire. 

He foam'd, he rag'd with thirft of blood. 

Spurning the ground the monarch flood. 
And roar'd aloud. Sufpend the fight. 
In a whole skin, go, fleep to-night ; 
Or tell me, ere the battle rage. 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage? 
Is it ambition fires thy breafl. 
Or avarice that ne'er can refl ? 
From thefe alone unjuftly fprings 
The world-deftroying wrath of Kings. 



The 
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The furly MaftifF thus returns. 
Within my bofom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name^ 
Whom poets ling, I fight for fame : 
The butcher's fpirit-ftirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclined. 
He trained me to heroic deed. 
Taught me to conquer or to bleed. 

Curft dog, the Bull reply'd, no more 
I wonder at thy thirft of gore. 
For thou (beneath a butcher train'd, 
Whofe hands with cruelty are ftain'd. 
His daily murders in thy view,) 
Muft, like thy tutor, blood purfue. 
Take then thy fete. With goring wound 
At once hi lifts him from the ground. 
Aloft the fprawling hero flics. 
Mangled he {alts, he howls sukI dies. 

FAB^-E 



36 FABLE S. 



F A B L E X, 

TWELtTUAHT md tbeBooKttmt. 

THE man, who with undaunted toUs 
Sails unknown ftafi to unknown ibil^ 
With various wonders feafts liis fight : 
yniat ftrangec wonders does h« write > 
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We read, and in dcfcription view 
Creatures which Adam never knew ; 
For, when we rifque no contradiftion, 
It prompts die tongue to deal in fidipn. 
Thoie things that flartle me or you, 
I grant are ftrasge ; yet may be true. 
Who doubts that elephants are found 
For fcience and for fenfe renown'd ? 
Borri records their ftrength of parts^ 
Extent of thought, and skill in arts ; 
How they perform the law's decrees. 
And fave the ftate the hang-man's kt%^ 

9 

And how by travel underAand 

The language of another land. 

Let thofe, who queftion this report. 

To Plinfs ancient page refort. 

How learn'd was that fagacious breed ! 

Who now (like them) the ^reek can re^d • 
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As one of thefc, in days of yore, 
Rummag'd a fliop of learning o'er. 
Not like our modern dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding; 
A book his curious eye deuins> 
Where, with exadeft care and pains. 
Were ev'ry beaft and bird portrayed. 
That e'er the fearch of man furvey'd. 
Their natures and their powers were writ 
With all the pride of human wit-; 
The page he with attention fpread. 
And thus remarked on what he read. 

Man with ftrong reafon is endowed; 
A Beaft fcarce inftindl is allow'd : 
But let this author's worth be try'd, 
*Tis plain that neither was his guide^ 
Can he difcern the diff rent natures. 
And weigh the powV of other creatures. 



Who 
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Who by the partial work hath (hown 
He knows (o little of his own? 
How falfly is the fpanicl drawn ! 
Did Man from him firft learn to fawn ? 
A dog proficient in the trade ! 
He, the chief flattVer nature made! 
Go, man, the ways of courts difcern. 
You'll find a fpaniel ftill might learn* 
How can the foxe's theft and plunder 
Provoke his cenfure, or his wonder ? 
From courtiers tricks, and lawyers arts 
The fox might well improve his parts. 
Thelyon, wolf, andtyger's brood 
He curfes, for their thirft of blood ; 
But is not man to man a prey ? 
Beafts kill for hunger, men for pay« 

The Bookfellcr, who heard him fpeak, 
And faw him turn a page of Greeks 

Thought, 
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Thought^ what a genius have I found! 
Then thus addreft with bow profound. 

Learn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Againft the fenfelefs fons of men^ 
Or write the hiftory of Siam^ 
No man is better pay than I am f 
Or, fince you're learn'd in Greeks let's fee 
Something againft the Trinity. 

When wrinkling with a fneer his trunks 
Friend, quoth the Elephant^ you're drunk j 
E'en keep your money, and be wife y 
Leave man on maa to criticife, 
For that you ne'er can want a pen 
Among the fenfelefs fons of men. 
They unprovok'd will court the fray. 
Envy's a (harper fpur than pay. 
No author ever fpar'd a brother. 
Wits are game-cocks to one another. 

FABLE 
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FABLE XI. 

Sif Peacock, /foToRKir. ami tit Goost, 

IN beauty faults conlpicuous grow. 
The Imalleft fpeck is fcen on fiiow. 

As near a barn, by hunger led, 
A peacock with the poultry fed 5 



All 
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All vicw*d him with an envious eye. 
And mock*d his gaudy pageantry : 
He, confcious of fuperior meritf 
Contemns their bafe reviling fpirit. 
His flate and dignity afiumes. 
And to the fun difplays his plumes. 
Which, like the heav n's o'er-arching skies. 
Are fpangled with a thoufand eyes s 
The circling rays and varied light 
At once confound their dazled fight. 
On ev*ry tongue detradlion burns. 
And malice prompts their fpleen by turns. 

Mapk, with what infolence. and pride 
The creature takes bis haqghty ftride. 
The Turkey cries. vCan fpleen contain ? 
Sure never bird was half fo vain ! 
But were intrinfic merit feeOf 
We turkeys have (he .wihitcr skin* 

From 
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From tongue to tongue they caught ahafe ; 
And next wa^ heard the hiffing Gooft. 
What hideous legs ! What filthy cl^ws ! 
I fcorn to cenfure Kttic flaws. 
Then what a horrid fquawling throat ! 
Ev'n owls are frighted at the note. 
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True. Thofe are faults, the Peacock cries. 
My fcream, my fhanks you may defpife : 
But fuch blind critics rail in vain. 
What, overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your fcorn and fport) 
The turkey or the goofe fupport, 
And did ye fcream with harflier found, 
Thofe faults in you had ne'er been found : 
To all apparent beauties blind. 
Each blemifh flrikes an envious mind. 



E Thus 
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Thus in Allemblics have I feen 
A nymph of brightcft charms and mcin 
Wake envy in each ugly facej 
And buzzing fcandal 611s the place. 
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FABLE XII. 
C u P I D, H Y M E N, and P l u t u s. 

AS Cupid in Cytbera's grove 
Employ'd the leflcr powers of love, 
Some'fliape the bow, or fit the ftring. 
Some give the taper fliaft its wing, 

E a O^ 
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Or turn the poHfti'd quivcr*s mold. 
Or head the darts with temper'd gold. 
Amidft their toil and various care. 
Thus Hymeriy with afluming air, 
Addreft the God. Thou purblind chit. 
Of aukward and ill-judging wit. 
If matches are no better made. 
At once I muft forfwear my trade. 
You fend me fuch ill-coupled folks. 
That 'tis a fhame to fell them yokes. 
They fquabble for a pin, a feather. 
And wonder how they canie together. 
The husband's fullen, dogged, fhy. 
The wife grows flippant in reply j 
He loves command and due reilridion) 
And ihe as well likes ccmtradidion ; 
She never ilavifhly fubmits. 
She'll have her will, qr have her fits; 



He 
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He this way tugs, flic t'other draws, 
The man grows jealous, and with caiife. 
Nothing can fave him but divorce, 
And here the wife complies of courle. 

When, fays the Boy, had I to do 
With either your affairs or you ? 
I never idly fpend my darts ; 
You trade in mercenary hearts : 
For fettlements the lawyer's fee'd ; 
Is my hand witnefs to the Deed ? 
If they like cat and dog agree. 
Go rail at Plutus, not at me. 

Pluius zppe&v'd^ andfaidj 'Tistrue, 
In marriage, gold is all their view s 

They feek not beauty, wit or fenfe. 
And love is feldom the pretence. 
All offer incenfe at my fhrine. 
And I alone the bargain (ign. 

E 3 How 
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How can Belinda blame her fate ? 
She only ask'd a great eftatc. 
Doris was rich enough, 'tis true. 
Her Lord muft give her title too; 
And cv'ry man, or rich or poor, 
A fortune asks, and asks no more. 

Av'rice, whatever Ihape it bears, 
Muft ftill be coupled with its cares. 
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FABLE Xlir. 
lie tame Stag. 

AS a youog Stag the thicket pafl:, 
The branches held his antlers fall, 
A clown, who faw the captive hung, 
Acrofs the Horns his halter flung. 

E 4. Now, 
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Now, fafcly hamper*d in the cord. 
He bore the prefent to his lord : 
His lord was pleas'd : as was the clown. 
When he was tipt with half-a-crown. 
The Stag was brought before his wife, 
The tender lady bcgg'd his life. 
How fleck's the skin ! how fpeck'd like ermine ! 
Sure never creature was fo charming ! 

At firft within the yard confin'd. 
He flies and hides from all mankind ; 
Now bolder grown, with fixt amaze 
And diflant awe prefumes to gaze. 
Munches the linnen on the lines. 
And on a hood or apron dines ; 
He fteals my Uttle n^Aftec'i bread. 
Follows the fervants, tp, Ipc fed. 
Nearer and nearer v^^^^ he ilands. 
To feel the praife of pajtipg haijidf , 
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Examines ev'ry fift for meat. 
And though repuls'd difdains retreat. 
Attacks again with levell'd horns. 
And man, that was his terror, fcorns. 



Such is the country maiden's fright^ 
When firft a red-coat is in fight. 
Behind the door (he hides her face. 
Next time at diftance eyes the lace. 
She now can all his terrors ftand. 
Nor from his fqueeze withdraws her hand: 
She plays familiar in his arms. 
And ev'ry foldicr hath his charms ; 
From tmt to tmt Q\t> fptc^s her fiame : 
For cuflom conquers fear and {ba<ncu 
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FABLE XIV. 
The Monkey who bud fern the World. 

AM O N K E y, to reform the times, 
Refolv'd to vlfit foreign climes; 
For men in diilant regions roam 
To bring politer manners home : 

%- Sa 
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So forth he fares^ all toil defies : 
Misfortune ferves to make us wife. 

At length the treacherous fnare was laid. 
Poor Pug was caught, to town conveyed. 
There fold; (How envy'd was his doom. 
Made captive in a lady's room ! ) 
Proud as a lover of his chains. 
He day by day her favour gains. 
Whene'er the duty of the day. 
The toilette calls; with mimic play 
He twirles her knots, he cracks her fan. 
Like any other gentleman. 
In vifits too his parts and wit. 
When jefts grew, dull, were fure to hit. 
Proud with applaufe, he thought his mind 
In ev'ry courtly art refin'd, 
Lfike Orpheus burnt with publick zeal. 
To civilize the monkey weal ; 

So 
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So watch'd occafion, broke bi6 chaiiii 
And fought his native woods again. 

The hairy fylvans round him prcfs, 
Aftonifh'd at his (Irut and drefs. 
Some praife his fleeve^ and others glote 
Upon his rich embroider'd coat. 
His dapper perriwig commending 
With the black tail behind depending. 
His powder'd back, above, below. 
Like hoary frofts, or fleecy fnow ; 
But all, with envy and defire. 
His fluttering (houlder-khot admire. 

Hear and improve, he pertly cries, 
I come to make a nation wife ; 
Weigh your own worth ; fupport your place. 
The next in rank to human race. 
In cities long I pafs'd my days, 
Convers'd with men, and learnt their ways : 

Their 
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Their drefs, their courtly manners fee; 

Reform your ftate, and copy me. 

Seek ye to thrive ? In flattVy deal, 

Your fcorn, your hate, with that conceal ; 

Seem only to regard your friends. 

But ufe them for your private end?. 

Stint not to truth the flow of wic. 

Be prompt to lye, whene'er 'tis fit ; 

Bend all your force to fpatier merit; 

Scandal is converfation's fpirit ; 

Boldly to ev'ry thing pretend. 

And men your talents (hall conamend ; 

I knew the Great. Obfcrve me right. 

So (hall you grow like man polite. 

He fpoke and bow'd. With mutt ring jaws 
The wondring circle grinn'd applaufe. 

Now warm with malice, envy, fpite. 
Their moft.obliging friends they bite. 

And 
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And fond to copy human ways, 
Praftiie new mifchicfs all their days. 

Thus the dull lad, too tall for fchool. 
With travel finiflies the fool. 
Studious of ev'iy coxcomb's airs. 
He drinks, games> dreiles, whwes and fwears^ 
O'erlooks with fcorn all virtuous arts. 
For vice is fitted to his pares. 
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FABLE XV; 
S^^Philosopher and the P he as avts. 

TH £ Sage^ awak'd at early day. 
Through the deep foreft took his way; 
Drawn by the mufick of the groves. 
Along the winding gloom he roves s 

From 
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From tree to tree, the warbling throats 
Prolong the fweet alternate notes. 
But where he paft he terror threw. 
The fong broke (hort, the warblers flew, 
Xhe thruflies chattcr'd with affright. 
And' nightingales abhorr'd his fight ; 
All animals before him ran 
To fliim the Hateful fight of man. 

Whence is this dread of evVy creature ? 

•Fly they our figure or our nature ? 

'• • • • . . 

As thus he walk'd in mufing thought. 

His ear imperfect accents caught ; 
With cautious ftep he nearer drew. 
By the thick (hade concealed from view: 
High on the branch a Plieafant ftoc^ 
Around her all- her IHFning broody 
Proud of the Meffings-(*f her rtieff*. 
She thus a mother's cart expfefli 
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No dangers here StaXi circulnyent, 
AVlthin the woods eojoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vulture truft 
Than man ; of animals the worft; 
In him ingratitude jou find^ 
A vice peculiar to the kind. 
The (heep^ whole annual fleece is dy'd. 
To guard his healthy and ferve his pride, 
Forc'd from his fold and native plain. 
Is in the cruel fhambles flain. 
The fwarms, who, with jnduftrious skill. 
His hives with wax and honey All, 
In vain whole fummer days employed. 
Their ftores are fold, the race deftroy'd. 
What tribute from the goofe is paid ! 
Does not her wing all fcience aid ? 
Does it not lovers hearts explain. 
And drudge to raife the merchant's gain f 

F What 
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What now rewards this general ufc? 
He takes the quilU and eats the goofe. 
Man then avoids deteft his wajs> 
So fafety fhall prolong your days. 
When ferrices are thus acquitted. 
Be Aire we pheafants muft be Ipitted. 
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FABLE XVI; 

ne P I H and fie N z i o 1. 1; 

AP 1 N who long bad ferv'd a Boauty, 
Proficient in the toilette's dut3r. 
Had form'd her fleeve, confin'd her hair. 
Or giv'n her knot a ih»rter air, 

F » , N«S» 
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Now ncarcft to her heart was plac'd. 
Now in her manteau*s tail difgrac'd ; 
But could (he partial fortune blame. 
Who faw her lovers ferv'd the fame ? 

At length from all her honours caft. 
Through various turns of life (he pafl ; 
Now glittered on a taylor's arm. 
Now kept a beggar's infant warm. 
Now, ranged within a mifcr's coat. 
Contributes to his yearly groat. 
Now, raised again from low approach^ 
She vifits in the doctor's coach $ 
Here, there, by various fortune toft. 
At laft in Grejham hall was loft. 

Charm'd with the wonders of the fhow. 
On ev'ry fide, above, below. 
She now of this or that enquires. 
What leafl: was underftood admires; 
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Tis plain, each thing fo firuck ber mind, 
Her head's of virtuofo kind. 

And pray what's this and this, dear fir? 
A needle, fays th'interpreter. 
She knew the name. And dius the fool 
Addreft her as a taylor's cool. 

A needle with that filthy flone. 
Quite idle, all with ruft o'ergrown ! 
You better might employ your parts. 
And aid the fempftrefs in her arts. 
But tell me how the friendlhip grew 
Between that paultry flint and you ? 

Friend, fays the Needle, ceafe to blame ; 
\ follow real worth and fame. 
Know'fl thou the loadftone's power and art. 
That virtue virtues can impart ? 
Of all his talents I partake* 
Who then can fuch a friend forfake ? 

F 3 'Tia 
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Tis I dircA the pilot's hand 
To fliun die rocks and creach'rous fand j 
By me the diftant world is known ^ 
And either India is our own. 
Had I with milliners been bred, 
,What had I been F the guide of thread. 
And drudg'd as vulgar needles do. 
Of no more conftquence than you* 
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FABLE Xyil. 
The Shepherd's Dog and tieVfoL r. 

AW OLF, with hunger fierce and bold, 
Ravag'd the plains and ihinn'd the fold: 
Deep in the wood fecure he lay. 
The thefts of night regal'd the dajg 

F4 Ib 
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In vain the fhepherd's wakeful care 
Had fpread the toils and watch'd the fnare. 
In vain the dog purfu*d his pace. 
The fleeter robber mock'd the chafe. 

As Ligbtfoot ranged the foreft round. 
By chance his foe*s retreat he found. 

Let us awhile the war fufpend. 
And reafon as from friend to friend. 

A truce, replies the Wolf? 'Tis done. 
The Dog the parley thus begun. 

How can that ftrong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defencelefs kind 7 
Thofe jaws fliould prey on nobler food, 
And drink the boar's and lyon's blood i 
Great fouls with gen'rous pity melt. 
Which coward tyrants never felt : 
How harmlefs is our fleecy care ! 
Be brave, and let thy mercy fparc. 



Friend, 
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Friend, fays the Wolf, the matter wei^ 
Nature defign'd us beafts of prey. 
As fuch, when hunger finds a treat, 
'Tis ncceffary wolves (hould eat. 
If mindful of the bleating weal. 
Thy bofom burn with real zeal. 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord beieech. 
To him repeat the movipg fpeech; 
A wolf eats fheep but now and then. 
Ten thoufands are devoured by men« 
An open foe may prove a curfe. 
But a pretended friend is worfe. 
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. FABLE XVIir. 
fifPAiNTER "wbo pleafed No body and Every My. 

LEST men fufpea your talc untrue, 
Keep probability in view. 
The trav'lcr, leaping o'er thofe bounds. 
The credit of his book confounds; 

WX9 
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Who with his tongue hath armies routed 
Makes ev'n his real courage doubted. 
But flattVy never feems abfurd, 
The flattered always take your word, 
Jmpofnbiiities feem juft. 
They take the ftrongeft praife on truft ; 
Hyperboles, tho' ne'er fo great. 
Will ftill come fhort of f<?lf-conceit« 



So very like a Painter drew. 
That evVy eye the pidture knew; 
He bit complexion, feature, air. 
So juft, the life itfelf was there. 
No flattery, with his colours laid. 
To bloom reftor'd the faded maid. 
He gave each mufcle all its ftrength. 
The moutbi the chin, the nofe's length 
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His honeft pencil touch'd with crutfa» 
And mark'd the date of age and youth. 

He loft his friends^ his pradice fail'd^ 
Truth (hould not always be reveal'd ; 
In dufly piles his pidures lay. 
For no one feat the fecond pay. 

Two buftos, fraught with evVy grace, 
A Venui' and Apollo'^ face. 
He plac'd in view 5 refolv'd to pleafe. 
Whoever fate, he drew from the(e^ 
From thefe corrected evVy feature. 
And fpirited each aukward creature. 

All things were fct; the hour was come. 
His pallet ready o*er his thumb, 
My lord appeared, and feated right 
In proper attitude and light. 
The Painter looked, he sketched the piece. 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece. 
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Of Titian^s tints, of Guido's air ; 

Thofc eyes, my lord, the fpirit there 

Might well a RapbaeH hand require. 

To give them all the native fire ; 

The feature fraught with fenie and wit 

You'll grant are very hard to hit, / 

But yet with patience you (hall view 

As much as paint and art can do. 

Obferve the work. My lord reply'd, 
^Till now I thought my mouth was wide, 
Befides, my nofe is fomewhat long. 
Dear fir, for me, *tis far too young. 

Oh, pardon me, the artift cry'd^ 
In this we painters muft decide. 
The piece ev'n common eyes muft ftrike, 
I warrant it extremely like. 

My lord examined it anew; 
No looking- glafs feem'd half fo true. 



7JS FABLES. 

A lady came, with borrowed grace 
He from his Vmus formed her face. 
Her lover prais'd the painter's art ; 
So like the pidlure in his heart I 
To ev'ry age fomc charm he lent, 
£v'n Beauties were almoft content. 

Through all the town his art they prais^d^ \ 
His cuflom grew, his price was rais'd. 
Had he the real likenefs fhown. 
Would any man the pi<aure own ? 
But when thus happily he wrought. 
Each found the likenefs in his thoughts 
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FABLE XIX. 
3V L 7 N and tbe Cv i. 

HOW fond ^tt men of rule and place. 
Who court it from the mean and bafc I 
Thefe cannot bear an equal nigh, 
But from fupcrior merit fly ; 

Thqr 
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They love the cellar's vulgar joke. 
And lofe their hours in ale and fmoke ; 
There o*er fome petty club prcfide. 
So poor, fo paultry is their pride ! 
Nay, ev'n with fools vtrhole nights will fit. 
In hopes to be fupreme in wit. 
If thefe can read, to thefe I write. 
To fet their worth in trueft light. 



A Lyon-cub, of fordid mind. 
Avoided all the lyon kind ; 
Fond of applaufe, he fought the fcafts 
Of vulgar and ignoble beafts. 
With affcs all his time he fpent. 
Their club's perpetual prefident. 
He caught their manners, looks and airs 
An afs in ev'ry thing, but ears ! 



If 
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If e'er ^is highnefs meant a joke. 
They grinn'd applaufe before he fpoke : 
But at each word what fliouts of praife 1 
Good Gods ! how natural he brays I 

Elate with flatt'ry and conceit. 
He feeks his royal fire's retreat; 
Forward, and fond to £how his parts, 
His highnefs brays,.^e I-»yon ftarts* 

Puppy, that curft vociferation 

Betrays thy life and converfation j 

Coxcombs, an ever-noify race. 

Are trumpets of their own di%race. 
Whyfofevere, the Cub replies ? 

Our icnate always held me wife. 

Haw weak is pride, returns the Sire, 

All fools are vain, when fools admire ! 

But know, what flupid d0es prize, 

Lyons and noble beafts.ddptfe* 

G FABLE 
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FABLE XX. 
The Old He s and the C o c k. 
E STRAIN your child j you'll Coon believe 
The text, which fays, wc fprung from Eve, 



As an old .Hen led forth her train. 
And feetn'd to peck to Ihew the grain ; 

Sh( 
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She rak'd the chaffy ihe fcracch'd the ground, 

"■V 

iVnd glean'd the fpacious yard around. 
A giddy chick, to try her wings. 
On the well's narrow margin fprings. 
And prone fhc drops. The mother's bread 
All day with forrow was pofleft. 
A cock fhe met; her fon ihe knew} 

And in her heart afFeftion grew. 

My fon, fays flie, I grant your years 

Have reach'd beyond a mother's cares j 

I fee you vigorous, ftrong and bold, 

I hear with joy your triumphs told ; 

'Tis not from cocks thy fate I dread ; 

But let thy ever-wary tread 

Avoid yon well ; that fatal place 

Is fure perdition to our race. 

Print this my counfel on thy breaft j 

To the juft Gods I leave the reft, 

G z He 
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He thank'd her care; yet day by day 
His bofom burn'd to difobey, 
And every time the well he faw 
Scorn*d in his heart the fooU& law ; 
Near an[d more near each day he drew> 
And long'd to try the dang'rous view. 

Why was this idle charge ? he cries : 
Let courage female fears defpife. 
Or did (he doubt my heart was brave. 
And therefore this Injundkion gave? 
Or docs her harveft ftore the place, 
A treafure for her younger race ? 
And would (he thus my fearch prevent ? 
I ftand refolv'd, and dare th' event. 

Thus faid. He mounts the margin's round. 
And pries into the depth profound. 
He ftretch'd his neck j and from below 
With ftretching neck advanced a foe; 

With 
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With wrath his ruffled plumes he rears. 
The foe wich rufHed plumes appears; 
Threat anfwer'd threat, his fury grew. 
Headlong to meet the war he flew ; 
But when the watry death he found. 
He thus lamented, as he drown'd. 

I ne'er had heen in this condition 
But for my mother's prohibition. 



G3 FABLE 
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FABLE XXI, 
The R A T-e a t c h e r and Cats. 

TH E rats by night fuch mifchief did, 
Betty was ev'ry morning chid : 

I 
They undermin'd whole fides of bacon, I 

Her' cheefe was fapp'd, her tarts were taken. 

Her 
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Her pafties^ fcnc'd with thjckeft paftc. 
Were all dcmolifli'd and laid waftc. 
She curft the cat for want of duty. 
Who left her foes a conftant booty. 

An Engineer, of noted skill. 
Engaged to flop the growing ill. 

From room to room he now furveys 
Their haunts, their works, their fecret ways. 
Finds where they *fcape an ambufcade. 
And whence the nightly fally's made. 

An envious Cat, from place to place, 
Unfeen, attends his filent pace. 
She faw that, if his trade went on. 
The purring race muft be undone. 
So, fecretly removes his baits. 
And evVy ftratagem defeats. 

Again he fcts the poyfon'd toils. 
And pufs again the labour foils. 

G 4 Wliac 
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What foe (to fruftratc my dcfigns) 
My fchemes thus nightly countermines ? 
Incens'd, he cries : this very hour 
The wretch fhall bleed beneath my power* 

So faid* A pondVous trap he brought. 
And in the fa<ft poor pufs was caught. 

Smuggler, fays he, thou (halt be made 
A viaim to our lofs of trade. 

The captive Cat with piteous mews 
For pardon, life and freedom fucs. 
A fifter of the fcicnce fpare^^ 
One int'reft is our common care. 

What infolence ! the man reply'd. 
Shall cats with us the game divide ? 
Were all your interloping band 
Extinguifli'd, or expell'd the land. 
We rat-catchers might raife our fees, 
SoU guardians of a nation's cheefe ! 
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A. Cat, who faw the lifted knife. 
Thus fpoke, and fav'd her lifter's life. 

In cv*ry age and clime wc fee. 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
Each hates his neighbour for encroaching ; 
Squire ftigmatizes fquire for poaching ; 
Beauties with beauties are in arms. 
And fcandal pelts each other's charms; 
Kings too their neighbour kings dethrone. 
In hope to make the world tKcir own. 
But let us limit our defires. 
Not war like beauties, kings and fquires. 
For though we both one prey purfue. 
There's game enough for us and you* 
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FABLE XXII. 
^be Goat without a Beard. 

S certain^ that the modifli pafHons 
tfcend among the croud, like &{hions. 
'hen ; if pride, conceit, 
1 of the fiiir and great) 

I 
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I give to monkeys, aflcs, dogs, 
Fleas, owls, goats, butter flys and hogs. 
I fay, that thefc are proud. What then ? 
I never faid, they equal men. 



A Goat (as vain as goat can be) 
AffeAcd fingularity : 
Whene'er a thy my bank he found. 
He roird upon the fragrant ground. 
And then with fond attention flood, 
Fix'd, o'er his image in the flood. 

I hate my frowzy beard, he cries ; 
My youth is loft in this difguife. 
Did not the females know my vigour. 
Well might they loath this rev'rend figure. 

Rcf61v*d to fmooth his fliaggy face. 
He fought the barber of the place. 
A flippant monkey, fpruce and fmart. 
Hard by, profcft the dapper art ; His 
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His pole with pewter bafons hung. 

Black rotten teeth in order ftrung^ 

Rang*d cups, that in the window flood, 

Lin*d with red rags, to look like blood. 

Did well his threefold trade explain. 

Who fliav'd, drew teeth, and breathed a vein. 

The Goat he welcomes with an air. 
And feats him in his wooden chair. 
Mouth, nofe and cheek the lather hides. 
Light, fmooth and fwift the razor glides. 

I hope your cuftom, Sir, fays pug. 
Sure never face was half fo fmug ! 

The Goat, impatient for applaufe. 
Swift to the neighboring hill withdraws; 
The (haggy people grinn'd and ftar'd. 

Heighday ! what's here ? without a beard! 
Say, brother, whence the dire difgrace .? 
What envious hand hath robb'd your face ? 

When 
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When thus the fop with fmiles of fcorn* 
Arc beards by civil nations worn ? 
Ev*n Mufcovites have mow'd their chins. 
Shall we, like formal CapucinSy 
Stubborn in pride, retain the mode. 
And bear about the hairy load ? 
Whene'er we through the village ftray. 
Are we not mock*d along the way, 
Infulted with loud fhouts of fcorn. 
By boys our beards difgrac'd and torn ? 

Were you no more with goats to dwell. 
Brother, I grant you rcafon wcll^ 
Replies a bearded chief. Befide, 
If boys can mortify thy pride. 
How wilt thou ftand the ridicule 
Of our whole flock? affefled fooll 
Coxcombs, diftingui£b'd from the n% 
To all but coxombs ace a jeft, 

FABLE 
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FABLE XXm. 
The Old WoM AH and ier Cats. ' 

WH O friendihip with a knave hath made | 
Is judg'd a partner in the trade. I 

The matron, who conduds abroad 

I 
A willing nymph, is thought a bawd; 

Audi 
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And if a modeft girl is feen 
With one who cures a lover's fplecn, 
We guefs her, not extremely nice, 
And only wifti to know her price* 
'Tis thus^ that on the choice of friends 
Our goocf or evil name depends* 



A wrinkled hag^ of wicked fame^ 
Befide a little fmoaky flame 
Sate hov'ring, pinch'd with age and froft j 
Her fhriveird hands, with veins emboli. 
Upon her knees her weight fuftains. 
While paliie fhook her crazy brains ; 
She mumbles forth her backward prayq;s, 
An untam'd fcold of fourfcore years* 
About her fwarm'd a nuflTfous brood 
Of Cats, who lank with hunger mew'd. 



Tcaz'd 
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Teaz'd with their cries her choler grew^ 
And thus fhe fputterM. Henoe, ye crew. 
Fool that I was, to entertain 

Such imps, fuch fiends, a hellifh train ! 

Had ye been never hous*d and miril;, 

I^ for a witch, had ne'er been corft. 

To you I owe, that crouds of boys 

Worry me with eternal noife j 

Straws laid acrofs my pace retard. 

The horfc-flioe^s nail'd (each threshold's guard) 

The ftuntqd bcoom the wenches hide. 

For fear that I (hould up and ride; 

They ftick with pins my bleeding feat. 

And bid me (how my fecret teat. 

To hear you prate would vex a feint. 
Who hath moft reafon of complaint? 
Replies a Cat. Let's come to proof. 
Had we ne'er (larv'd beneath your roof, 



We 
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We had, like others of our rac». 

In credit liv'd, as beafts of chace. 

'Tis infamy to fcrve a hag; 

Cay are thought imps, her broom a nag ; 

And boys againfl; our lives combine, 

Bccaufe, 'tis faid, your cats have nine. 



FABLE. 
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FABLE XXIV. 
The Butterfly and the S H a i l. 



A 



L L upftarts, infolcnt in place. 
Remind us of their vulgar race. 



As, in the fun-ftiine of the morn, 
A Butterfly (but newly born) i 

■ Sate 
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Sate proudly perking on a rofe ; 
With pert conceit his bofom glo^^s. 
His wings (all glorious to behold) 
Bedropt with azure, jet and gold. 
Wide he difjrfays ; the fpangled dew 
Rcflcdls his eyes and various hue. 

His now forgotten friend, a Snail, 
Beneath his houfe, with flimy trail 
Crawles o'er the grafs; whom when he fpies. 
In wrath he to the gard'ner cries : 

What means yon peafant*s daily toil. 
From choaking weeds to rid the foil ? 
Why wake you to the morning's care ? 
Why with new arcs corred: the year ? 
Why glows the peach with crimfon hue ? 
And why the plum's inviting blue ? , 
Were they to feaft his tafte defign'd. 
That vcrmine of .voracious kind ? 

H 2 Crufli 
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Crufh then the flow, the pilfring race. 
So purge thy garden from difgrace. 

What arrogance ! the Snail reply'd j 
How infolent is upllart pride ! 
Hadft thou not thus, with infult vain, 
Provok*d my patience to complain ; 
I had concealed thy meaner birth^ 
Nor traced thee to the fcum of earth. 
For fcarce nine funs have wak'd the hours. 
To fwell the fruit and paint the flowers. 
Since I thy humbler life furvey'd. 
In bafc, in fordid guife array'd ; 
A hideous infe<ft, vile, unclean. 
You dragged a flow and noifome train. 
And from your fpider bowels drew 
Foul film, and fpun the dirty clue. 
I own my humble life, good friend ; 
Snail was I born, and fnail fliall end. 



And 
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And what's a butterfly ? At beft. 
He's but a caterpillar^ drefl : 
And all thy race (a num'rous feed) 
Shall prove of caterpillar breed. 



FABLE 
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FABLE XXV. 
the Scold and the Parrot. 

THE husband chus reprov'd his wife. 
Who deals in flander, lives in ftrife. 
Art thou the herald of difgrace. 
Denouncing war to all thy race? 

Can 
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Can nothing quell thy thunder's rage. 

Which fpares nor friend, nor fcx, not age ? 

That vixen tongue of yours, my dear. 

Alarms our neighbours far and near; 

Good Gods! 'tis like a rolling river. 

That murmuring flows, and flows for ever ! 

Ne'er tir'd, perpetual difcord fowing ! 

Like fame, it gathers strength by going. 
Heighday 1 the flippant tongue replies. 

How folemn is the fool ! how wife ! 

Is nature's choicefl? gift debarr'd ? 

Nay, frown not ; for I will be heard. 

W^omen of late are fitiely ridden, 

A parrot's privilege forbidden ! 

You praife his talk, his fquawling fong. 

But wives are always in the wrong- 
Now reputations flew in pieces^ 

Of mothers, daughters, aunts and neices, 

H 4 She 
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she ran the parrot's language o'er ; 
Bawd, bufly, drunkard, flattern, whore, 
On all the fex (he vents her fury. 
Tries and condemns without a jury. 
At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs and birds; 
All join their forces to confound her, 
Pufs fpits, the monkey chatters round her. 
The yelping cur her heels affaults. 
The magpye blabs out all her faults ; 
Polly in the uproar, from his cage. 
With this rebuke out-fcrcam*d her rage. 



A parrot is for talking prized. 
But prattling women aredefpis'd; 
She, who attacks another's honour. 
Draws evVy living thing upon her. 



Think, 
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Think, madam, when you ftretch your Iung$, 
That all your neighbours too have tongues j 
One {lander muft ten thoufand get. 
The world with intereft pays the debt. 



FABLE 
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FABLE XXVI, 
Jj&f Cur and the Mastiff, 

A SNEAK I NG Cur, the maftcr's fpy. 
Rewarded for his daily lye, 
With fecrctjealoufiesand fears 
Set all together by the ears. 
: '\ "■- -* Poor 
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Poor pufs to-day was in diigrace, 
Another cat fupply'd her place ; 
The hound was beat, the maftifF chid. 
The monkey was the room forbid. 
Each to his dcareft friend grew (hy. 
And none could tell the reafon why. 

A plan to rob the houfe was laid ; 
The thief with love feduc*d the maid, 
Cajol'd the Cur, and ftrok'd his head. 
And bought his fccrefy with bread. 
He next the MaftifF's honour try'd, 
Whofe honeft jaws the bribe defy'd ; 
He ftrctch'd his hand to proffer more; 
The furly dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur ; with indignation 
The mafter took his information. 
Hang him, the villain's curft, he cries. 
And round his neck the halter ties. 

The 
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The Dog his humble fuit prcfcrr'd. 
And begg'd in juftice to be heard. 
The mafter fat. On either hand 
The cited dogs confronting ftand ; 
The Cur the bloody tale relates, 
And^ like a lawyer, aggravates. 

Judge not unheard, the Mafti£F cry'd. 
But weigh the caufe of either fide. 
Think not that treach'ry can be juft. 
Take not informers words on truft ; 
They ope their hand to ev*ry pay; 
And you and me by turns betray. 

He fpoke. And all the truth appeared. 
The Cur was hang'd, the MaftifF cleared. 
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FABLE XXVII. 
72e Sice Man o/x//^ Amgei.. 

IS there no hope ? the fick man faid. 
The filent doctor fhook his head. 
And took his leave, with £gns of forrow, 
Deipairing of his fee to-tnorrow. 

Whe« 
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When thus the Man, with gafping breath. 
I feel the chilling wound of death. 
Since I mud bid the world adieu ; 
Let me my former life review. 
I grant, my bargains well were made. 
But all men over-reach in trade ; 
'Tis felf-defence in each profeffion. 

— k 

Sure jfclf-defence is no tranfgreffion. 
The little portion in ray hands, 

.r. . « . 

By good fecurity on lands, 

Is well increas'd. If unawares. 

My juftice to my fclf and heirs. 

Hath let my debtor rot in jail. 

For want of good fufBcient bail ; 

If I by writ^ or bond, or deed^ 

Reduc'd a famijy to need. 

My will hath made the world amends j 

My hope on charity depends. 



When 
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When I am numbor'd with the dead. 
And all my pious gifts are read. 
By heav'n and earth 'twill then be known 
My charities were amply (hown. 

An Angel came. Ah friend, he cry'd. 
No more in flattering hope confide* 
Can thy good deeds in former times 
Outweigh the balance of thy crimes ? 
What widow or what orphan prays 
To crown thy life with length of days ? 
A pious anion's in thy power, ^ 

Embrace with joy the happy hour j. 
Now, while you draw the vital air. 
Prove your intention is fincere : 
This inftant give a hundred pound 5 
Your neighbours want, and you abound. 

But why fuch hafle, the fick Man whines. 
Who knows as yet what Heav'n dcfigns ? 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps I may recover ilill. 

That fum and more arc ia my will. 

Fool, iays the Vifion, now 'tis plain. 
Your life, your foul, your heav'n was gaiii ; ■'. 
From ev'ry fide, widi all your might. 
You fcrap'd, and fcrap'd beyond your righr. 
And after death would fain atone, ' 

By giving what is not your own. 

While there is life, there's hope, he ciy'd ; 
Then why ftich hafte ? fo groan'd and dy'd. 
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FABLE XXVIII. 
Tjf Persian, tbe^v^ and the Chovo* 

IS there a bard whom genius fireS, 
Whofe ev'ry thought the God infpires ? 
When Envy reads the nervous lines, 
She frets, Ihe ruls, ihe raves> fbe pines, 

I Her 
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Her hifling fnakes with venom fwell^ 
She calls her venal train from hell. 
The fervile fiends her nod obey. 
And all Curft authors are in pay. 
Fame calls up calumny and fpite. 
Thus fhadow owes its birth to light. 



As proftrate to the God of day 
With heart devout a Perfian lay; 
His invocation thus begun. 

Parent of light, all-feeing Sun, 
Prolific beam, whofe rays difpenfe 

The various gifts of Providence, 

« 

Accept our praife, our daily prayer. 
Smile on our fields and blefs the yean 

A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful tongue. 
The day with fudden darknefs hung. 



Widi 
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With pride lasiA envy fweird, aloud 
A voice thus thunder'd from the cloud* 

Weak is this gawdy God of thine. 
Whom I at vfiW forbid to fliine ; 
Shall I nor vows, nor incenfe know ? 
Where praifc is due, the praife beftow* 

With fervent zeal the Perfian mov'd 
Thus the proud calumny reproved. 

It was that God, who claims my prayer. 
Who gave thee birth and rais'd thee there : 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown ^ 
Thy fubftance is but plainer (hown, 
A pailing gale, a pufT of wind 
Difpells thy thickeft troops combined. 

The gale arofej the vapor toft 
(The fport of winds) in air was loft 1 
The glorious orb the day refines. 
Thus Envy breaks, thus Merit ihines# 

I X FABLE 
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FABLE XXIX. 

The Fox at the point of death. 

AF O X, in life's extreme decay, 
Weakj iick and &int, expiring lay ; 
All appecite hath lefc his maw. 
And age di^rm'd his mumbling javr. 



His 
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His numerous race around him (land 
To learn their dying fire's command ; 
He rais'd his head with whining moan. 
And thus was heard the^eeble tone. 

Ah fons, from evil ways depart, 
My crimes lie heavy on my heart. 
See, fee, the murdered gecfe appear ! 
Why are thofe bleeding turkeys there ? 
Why all around this cackling train. 
Who haunt my ears for chicken flain? 

The hungry foxes round them ftar'd, 
And for the promised feaft prepared. 

Where, Sir, is all this dainty cheer ? 
Nor turkey, goofe, nor hen is here : 
Thefe are the phantoms of your brain. 
And your fons lick their lips in vain. 
O gluttons, fays the drpopipg fire, 
Reftrain inordinate defire \ 

I 3 your 
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Your riqu*ri(h taftc you (hall deplore. 
When peace of confciencc is no more. 
Does not the hound betray our pace. 
And gins and guns deftroy our race ? 
Thieves dread the fearching eye of power. 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old-age, (which few of us (hall know) 

« 

Now puts a period to my woe. 
Would you true happinefs attain. 
Let honefty your paffions rein ; 
So live in credit and efteem. 
And, the good- name you loft, redeem. 
The counfePs good, a fox replies. 

Could we perform what you advife. 
Think, what our anceftors have dones 
A line of thieves from fon to fon i 
To us defcends the long difgracc. 
And infamy hath mark'd our race. 



Though 
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Though wc, like harmlefs flieep, fliould feed, 
Honeft in thought, in word, and deed. 
Whatever hen-rooft is decrcas'd, 
Wc (hall be thought to ftiarc the fcaft. 
The change Ihall never be bclicv'd. 
A loft good-name is ne'er recriev'd. 
Nay then, replies the feeble fox, 
(But, hark! I hear a hen that clocks) 
Coj but be mod'rate in your food; 
A chicken too might do me good. 



I4 F A B L e 
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FABLE XXX. 
The Setting-Dog andthe Partridge, 

TH E ranging Dog the ftubble tries. 
And iearches ev'ry breeze that flies; 
The fccnt grows warnii with cautious fear 
He creeps, and points the covey near. 



Tie 
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The men^ in filence, far behind^ 
Confcious of game, the net unbind. 

A Partridge, with experience wife, 
The fraudful preparation fpies, 
She mocks their toils, alarms her brood. 
The covey iprings, and feeks the wood ; 
But ere her certain wing (he trjes. 
Thus to the creeping fpanicl cries. 

Thou fawning flave to man's deceit. 
Thou pimp of lux'ry, fneaking cheat. 
Of thy whole fpecics thou difgracc. 
Dogs (hould difown thee of their race ! , 

For if I judge their native parts. 
They're born with honefl: open hearts. 
And, ere they fcrv'd man's wicked ends. 
Were gen'rous foes or real friends. 

When thus the Dog with fcornful fmilc* 
Secure of wing thou dar'ft revile. 

clowns 
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Clowns are to poli{h*d manners blind ; 
How ignVant is the ruftick mind ! 
Mjr worth fagacious courtiers fee. 
And to preferment rife like me. 
The thriving pimp, who beauty fcts. 
Hath oft* enhanc'd a nation's debts; 
Friend fets his friend, without regard ; 
And minifters his skill reward. 
Thus train'd by man, I learnt his ways. 
And growing favour fcafts my days. 

I might haveguefs*d, the Partridge faid. 
The place where you were train'd and fed ; 
Servants are apt, and in a trice 
Ape to a hair their mafter's vice. 
You came from court, you fay. Adieu, 
She faid, and to the covey flew. 



r '. 
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FABLE XXXI. 

lie Uahtifal Apparitioi, 

AR A K E, by ev'ry paflion rul'd. 
With ev'ry vice his youth had cool'd i 
Dileafe his tainted blood ailkils. 
His fpirits droop, his vigor fails. 

With 
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With fccret ills at home he pines. 
And, like infirm old-age, declines. 

As, twing'd with pain, he penfive fits. 
And raves, and prays, and fwears by fits, 
. A ghaftly phantome, lean and wan, 
Before him rofe, and thus began. 

My name perhaps hath reach'd your ear j 
Attend, and be advised by Care. 
Nor love, nor honour, wealth nor power 
Can give the heart a cheerfiil hour, 
When health is loft. Be timely wife : 
With health all taftc of pleafure flies. 

Thus faid, the phantome difappears, ^ 

The wary counfel wak'd his fears ; 
He now from all excefs abftains. 
With phyfick purifies his veins; 
And to pfocure a fober life 

Refolves to venture on a wife* 

■%■» 

Put 
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But now again the fprite afcends. 
Where'er he walks his ear attends, 
Infinuates that beauty's frail. 
That perfeverance muft prevail. 
With jealoufies his brain inflames. 
And whifpers all her lovers names ; • • 

In other hours flie reprefents 
His houihold charge, his annual rents, 
Increafing debts, perplexing duns^ 
And nothing for his younger fons. 

Strait all his thought to gain he turns^ 
And with the thirft of lucre burns ; 
But when pofleft of fortune's ftore. 
The fpe£tre haunts him more and more. 
Sets want and mifery in view. 
Bold thieves and all the murd'ring crew. 
Alarms him with eternal frights, 
Infcfts his dream, or wakes his nights* 

How 
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Hoyft (hall he chafe this hideous gueft ? 
Power may perhaps protect: his reft ; 
To powV he rofe. Again the fprite 
Befets him morning, noon and nighr^ 
Talks of ambition's tottVing feat^ 
How envy perfecutes the greats 
Of rival hate, of treacherous friends^ 
And what di%race his fall attends. 

The court he quits to fly from Care, 
And fecks the peace of rural air % 
His groves, his fields amus*d his hours. 
He pruned his trees, he raised his flowers ; 
But Care again his fteps purfues. 
Warns him of blafts, of blighting dews. 
Of plundering infe<Sls, fnails and rains. 
And droughts that ftarve the labour'd plains. 
Abroad, at home, the fpedtre*s there : 
In vain we feck to fly from Care. 



At 
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At length he thus the ghoft addreft. 
Since thou muftbe my conAaac gueft. 
Be kind, and follow me no more. 
For Care by right fliould go before. 



FABLE 
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thetwoOVLS and lie Stakkov/, 

TWO formal Owls together fate, 
Conferring thus in folemn chati 
How is the modern tafte decay'dl 
Where's the rcfpcift to wifdom paid f 

Out 
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Our worth the Grecian fages knew. 
They gave our fires the honour due, 
They weighed the dignity of fowls. 
And pry'd into the depth of owls. 
Athens^ the feat of learned fame. 
With gen'ral voice rever'd our name ; 
On merit title was conferred. 
And all adored th' Athenian bird. 

Brother, you reafon well, replies 
The folemn mate, with half-fliut eyes; 
Right. Athens' was the feat of learning, 
And truly wifdom is difcerning. 
Befidcs, on Pallas' helm we fir. 
The type and ornament of wit : 
But now, alas, we're quite negledted, 
And a pert fparrow*s more rcfpedted. 

A Sparrow, who was lodg'd befide. 
Overhears them footh each other's pride, 

IC^ And 
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And thus he nimbly vents his heat. 

Who meets a fool muft find conceit. 
I grant, you were at Athens graced. 
And on Minerva's helm were plac'd. 
But ev'ry bird that wings^thc sky, 
Except an owl, can tell you why. 
From hence they taught their fchools to know 
How falfe we judge by outward fhow. 
That we ihould never looks eftecm. 
Since fools as wife as you might feem. 
Would ye contempt and fcorn avoid. 
Let your vain- glory be deftroy*d ; 
Humble your arrogance of thought, 
Purfue the ways by nature taught. 
So (hall ye find delicious fare. 
And grateful farmers praife your care. 
So (hall fleek mice your chafe reward. 
And no keen cat find more regard. 

FABLE 
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FABLE XXXIII. 
I'be Courtier and Proteuj. 

WHENE'ER a courtier's ouc of place. 
The country ffielters his difgracc ; 
Where, doom'd to exerciie and health. 
His houfe and gardens own his wealth. 

K 3 He 
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He builds new fchcmcs, in hope to gain 
The plunder of another reign ; 
Like Philip's fon would fain be doing. 
And fighs for other realms to ruin. 



As one of thefe (without his wand) 
Pen five, along the winding ftrand 
Employ 'd the folitary hour 
In projeds to regain his power ; 
The waves in fpreading circles ran, 
Proteus arofe, and thus began. 

Came you from court ? For in your mein 
A felf-impoftant air is fcen. 

He frankly own'd his friends had trick'd him. 
And how he fell his party's viftim. 

Know, fays the God, by matchlefs skill 
I change to evVy fhape at will j 



But 
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But yet, Vm told, at court you fee 
Thofe who prcfume to rival me. 

Thus faid. A fnake, with hideous trail, 
Proteus extends his fcaly mail. 

Know, fays the Man, though proud in place, 
All courtiers are of reptile race. 
Like you, they take that dreadful form, 
Bask in the fun, and fly the ftorm ; 
With malice hifs, with envy glote. 
And for convenience change their coat. 
With new-got luftre rear their head. 
Though on a dunghill born and bred. 

Sudden the God a lyon (lands. 
He (hakes his mane, he fpurns the fands; 
Now a fierce lynx, with fiery glare, 
A wolf, an afs, a fox, a bear. 

Had I ne'er liv'd at court, he cries. 
Such transformation might furprife j 

K I But 
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But there, in queft of daily game^ 

Each able courtier ads the fame. " " ^ v 

Wolves, lyons, lynxes, while in place^ 

Their friends and fellows arc their chace j 

They play the bear's and fox's part. 

Now rob by force, now ileal with ar^ 

They fometimes in the fenate bray; ^ 

Or, chang'd again to beafts of prey, ^ 

■ — * 

Down from the lyon to the ape, 

Pradifc the frauds of cv'ry (hape. *^ -' ? 

So faid« Upon the God he flies. 
In cords the ftruggling captive ties. 

Now, ProteuSy now (to truth compelled) 
^Spcak, and confefs thy art excelled. 
Ufe ftrength, furprife, or what you will. 
The courtier finds evafion flill j 
Not to be bound by any tics. 

And never forc'd to leave his lyes. ^ 

FABLE 
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r ix a L, c AA.iLiv. 

The Masti ffs. 

THOSE, who in quarrels interpofe, 
Muft often wipe a bloody nore. 

A Maftiff, of true Englijh blood, 
Lov'd fighting better than his food, 

K4 When 
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When dogs were fnarling for a bone, 
lie long'd to make the war his own, 
And ofcen found (when two contend) 
To interpofe obtained his end ; 
He glory'd in his limping pace, 
The fears of honour feam'd his face, 
In ev'ry limb a gafh appears. 
And frequent fights retrench'd his ears. 

As, on a time, he heard from far 
Two dogs engag'd in noify war. 
Away he fcours and lays about him, 
Refolv*d no fray (hould be without hjm. 

Forth from his yard a tanner flies. 
And to the bold intruder cries, 

A cudgel (hall corredt your manners. 
Whence fprung this curfed hate to tanners ? 
While on my dog you vent your fpitc j 
Sirrah, 'tis me you dare npt bice. 



To 
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To fee the battel fhus perplexr. 
With equal rage a butcher vext, 
Hoarfe-fcreaming from the circled croud. 
To the curft MaftifF cries aloud. 

Both Hockley-Hole and Mary-bone 
The combats of my dog have known j 
He ne'er, like bullies coward-hearted. 
Attacks in publick, to be parted ; 
Think not, ra(h fool, to (hare his fatr^e. 
Be his the honour or the fliame, * 

Thus faid, they fwore and rav'd like thunder. 
Then dragg'd their faften'd dogs afunder. 
While clubs and kicks from ev'ry fide 
Rebounded from the Maftiflf 's hide. 



All reeking now with fweac and blood 
A-whilp the parted warriors ftqod. 



Then 
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Then pour'd upon the meddling foe ; 
Who, ■worried, howl'd and fprawl'd below : 
He rofe ; and limping from the fray. 
By both Adc8 mangled, fneak'd away. 



FABLE 
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FABLE XXXV. 

fteBARLEY-MoW ««//ijDuHGHILl. 

HO W many faucy airs we meet 
From Temple-bar to Jldgate-Jtreet ; 
Proud rogaes, who (har'd the Smtb-fea prey. 
And fprung like muflirooms in a day! 

They 
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They think it mean» to condefcend 
To know a brother or a friend % 

9 

They blufli to hear their mother's name. 
And by their pride expofe their (hame. 



As crofs his yard, at early day, 
A careful farmer took his way. 
He flop*d, and leaning on his fork 
Obferv'd the flail's inceflfant work; 
In thought he meafur'd all his ftore, 
His gecfe, his hogs he numbered o'er. 
In fancy weigh'd the fleeces (horn. 
And multiply'd the next year's corn. 

A Barley-mow, which ftood befidc, 
Thus to its mufing mailer cry'd. 

Say, good fir, is it fit or right 
To treat me with ncglcd and flight ? 



Me," 
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Mc, who contribute to your cheer, 
And raife your mirth with ale and beer ! 
Why thus infulted, thus difgfac'd, 
And that vile dunghill near me plac'd ? 
Are thofe poor fweepings of a groom, 
That filthy fight, that naufeous fume 
Meet objeds here ? Command it hence : 
A thing fo mean mufl give ofience. 

The humble Dunghill thus reply'd. 
Thy mafler hears and mocks thy pride, 

Infult not thus the meek and low. 
In me thy benefaftor know ; 
My warm affiflance gave thee birth. 
Or thou hadfl perifh'd low in earth; 
But upflarts, to fupport their flation. 
Cancel at once all obligation. 



FABLE 
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FABLE XXXVt 

PtTHAGORAS oWfitCoDMTXyMAK. 

n^TTHAG'RAS rofe at eirly dawn.' 

By foaring meditation drawn, 
Toibreathc the fragrance of the day. 
Through flow'ry fields he took his way 3 

In 
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In mufing contemplation warm. 
His fleps mif-led him to a farm. 
Where, on the ladder's topmoA round 
A Peafant flood 5 the hammer's found 
Shook the weak bam. Say, friend, what care 
Calls for thy honeft labour there ? 

The Clpwn with furly voice replies, • 
Vengeance aloud for juft ice cries : 
This kite, by daily rapine fed. 
My hen's annoy, my turkey's dread. 
At length his forfeit life hath paid; 
See, on the wall his wings difplay'd. 
Here nail'd, a terror to his kind. 
My fowls fhall future fafety find. 
My yard the thriving poultry feed. 
And my barn's refufe fat the breed. 

Friend, fays the Sage, the doom is wife. 
For publick good the murd'rer dies ; 

But 
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But if thcfc tyrants of the air 
Demand a ientence fo fevere^ 
Think how the glutton man dcvotirs i 
What bloody feafts regale his hours ! 
O impudence of power and might. 
Thus to condemn a hawk or kite. 
When thott perhaps, carnivorous finner, 
Hadft pullets yefterday for dinner ! 

Hold, cry'd the Clown, with paflion heated. 
Shall kites and xnen alike be treated ? 

« 

When Heav'n the world with creatures ftor*d, 
Man was ordain'd their fov'raign lord. 

Thus tyrants boaft, the Sage reply'd, 
Whofe murders fpring frond power and pridej* 
Own then this manlike kite is Ilain 
Thy greater lux'ry to fuftain ; 
For ^ petty rogues fubmit to fate 
That great ones may enjoy their Jiate^ 

• Garih'^ Difpcnfery. FABLE 
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FABLE XXXVII. 
?&Farm er's Wife anJ tbe Rave «. 



w 



[head? 
H Y are thofe tears ? why droops your 



Is then your other husband i',cad ? 
Or does a worfe dUgrace betide ? 
Hath no one fince his death apply *d f* 
L 
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Alas ! you know the caufe too well. 
The fait is fpilt, to me it fell. 
Then to contribute to my lofs^ 
My knife and fork were laid acrofs^ 
Onfriday too ! the day I dread ! 
Would I were fafe at home in bed ! 
Laft night (I vow to Hcav'n ^tis true) 
Bounce from the fire a cofHn flew. 
Next pod fome fatal news (hall tell. 
God fend my Cornijh friends be well ! 
Unhappy widow, ceafe thy tears. 
Nor feel afflidlion in thy fears ; 
Let not thy ftdmach be fufpended. 
Eat now, and weep when dinner's ended". 
And when the butler clears the table 
For thy diflert FU read my fable. 



Betwixt her fwagging pannier's load 
A Farmer's wife to market rode, And^ 
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And, jogging oDj with thoughtful care 
Summ'd up the profits of her ware j 
When, ftarting from her lilvcr dream. 
Thus far and wide was heard her fcreanl. 

That raven on yon left-hand oak 
(Curfc on his ill-betiding croak) 
Bodes me no good. No more (he faid, 
When poor blind Ball with Humbling tread 
Fell prone 5 o'erturn'd the pannier lay. 
And her mafh'd eggs beftrow'd the way. 

She, fprawling in the yellow road, 
Rail'd, fwore and curft. Thou croaking toad, 
A murrain take thy whorefon throat ! 
I knew misfortuiie in the note. 

Dame, quoth the Raven, fpare your oaths, . 
Unclench your fift, and wipe your cloaths. 
But why on me thofe curfes thrown ? 
Goody, the fault was all your own ; 

L 2 For 
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For had you laid this brittle ware 

On Durtf the old fure-footed mare. 

Though all the ravens of the Hundred 

With croaking had your tongue out-thunder'd. 

Sure-footed Dun had kept his 1^, 

And 3 
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FABLE XXXVni. 
The T V %js.%-v aTid the A.H T. 

IN other men we &ults can fpy. 
And blame the mote that dim^ their eye. 
Each little fpeck and blemifh find. 
To our own ftronger errors blind. 

L 3 A 
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A Turkey, tir'd of common food, 
Forfook the barn and fought the wood, 
Behind her ran her infant train, 
Colleding here and there a grain. 

Draw near, my birds, the mother cri^s^ 
This hill delicious fare fupplies i 
Behold, the bufy Negro race. 
See, millions blacken all the place ! 
Fear not. Like me with freedom eat ; 
An ant is mod delightful meat. 
How bleft, how envy*d were our life. 
Could we but 'fcapc the poulterer's knife ! 
But man, curft man on turkeys preys. 
And Cbrifimas fhortens all our days ; 
Sometimes with difters we combine, 
Sortictimes affift the favVy chine. 
From the low peafant to the lord. 
The turkey fmoaks on evVy board. 



Sure 
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Sure men for gluttony are curft. 
Of the fev'n deadly fins the worft. 

An Ant, who climb'd beyond his reach, 
Xhus anfwer'd from the neighb'ring beech, 
Ere you rcnlark another's fin. 
Bid thy own confcicnce look within, 
Controul thy more voracious bill. 
Nor for a breakfaft nations kill. 



1.4 FABLE 
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FABLE XXXIX. 
3J« Father and Jupitir. 

TH E Man to Jme his fuil pteferr'dj 
He btgg'd a wife ; his prayer was heard, 
yni wonder'd at his bold addrefliog. 
For how precarious is the bleHing! 

A 
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A wife he takes. And how for heirs 
Again he worries heav'n with prayo-s* 
Jove nods afTent* Two hopeful boys 
And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now more folicitous he grew. 
And fet their future lives in view { 
He faw that all refped: and duty 
Were paid to wealth, to power, and beauty. 

Once more, he cries, accept nay prater. 
Make my lov'd progeny thy care : 
Let my firft hope, my fav'rite boy, 
All fortune's richeft gifts enjoy. 
My next with ftrong ambition fire, 
May favour teach him to afpire. 
Till he the ftcp of power afccnd. 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 
With ev'ry grace, with evVy charm 
My daughter's perfect features aroou 



If 
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If Heav'n approve^ a father's blcft. 
Jne failles, and grants his full requeft. 

The firfty a mifer at the heart. 
Studious of cv'ry griping art. 
Heaps hoards on hoards with ahxious pain. 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increafe. 
He neither wakes nor fleeps in peace. 
In fanfy'd want (a wretch compleat) 
He ftarves, and yet he dares not eat. 
The next to fqdden honours grew. 
The thriving art of courts he knew s 
He reached the height of power and place. 
Then fell, the viAim of difgrace. 

Beauty with early blocmi fuppiies 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes ; ' 
The vain coquette each fuit difdains. 
And glories in her lovers pains. 

With 
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VIch age £he fades, each lover flies, 
^ontemn'd, forlorn, fhe pines and dies. 

When Jove the father's grief furvey'd, 
Uid heard him Hcav'n and Fate upbraid, 
Thus fpoke the God. By outward ihovr 
vlen judge of happinefs and woe } 
ihall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to dire£): th* eternal will ? 
jeek virtue ; and of that poileit, 
Xo Providence refign the reft. 



f A B L E 



TH E learned, full of inward pride. 
The fops of outwaid fliow deride > 
The fop, with learning at defiance, 
ScoSs at the pedant and the icience: 

Tk 
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The Dm^ a formal^ folemn ftrutter^ 
Defpifes Monfieur*^ airs and flutter ; 
While Monfieur mocks the formal fool> 
Who looks, and fpeaksy and walks by rulct 
Britain^ a mcdly of the twain^ 

As pert as France^ as grave as ^pain^ 

> 

^n fancy wiier than the reft. 
Laughs at them both, of both the jeft. 
Is not the poet's chiming clofe 
Cenfur'd, by all the fons of profe ? 
While bards of quick imagination 
Defpife the fleepy profe narration. 
Men laugh at apes, they men contemn ; 
For what are we, but apes to them ? 



Two Monkeys went to Soutbwark fair. 
No criticks had a fourer air. 



Tbcy 
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They forced their way through draggled folk^^ 
Who gap'd to catch Jack-Pudding^s jokes. 
Then took their tickets for the (how. 
And got by chance the foremoft row. 

To fee their grave obferving face 
Provok'd a laugh thro' all the place. 

Brother, fays Pug, and turn'd his head» 
The rabble's monftroufly ill-bred. 

Now through the hooch loud hiiTes ran ; 
Nor ended till the Show began. 

The tumbler whirles the flip-flap rounds 
With fommerfets he (hakes the ground i 
The cord beneath the dancer fprings ^ 
Aloft in air the vaulcer fwings> 
Diftorted now» now prone depends. 
Now through his twiflied arms afcends ; 
The croud, in wonder and delight, 
With clapping hands applaud the fight. 



Witb 
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With fmiles, quoth Pug; If pranks like thcfc 
The giant apes of rcafon pleafe. 
How would they wonder at our arts ! 
They muft adore us for our pares. 
High on the twig Fve feen you cling. 
Play, twift and turn in airy ring ; 
How can thofe clumfy things, like me. 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree ? 
But yet, by this applaufe, we find 
Thefe emulators of our kind 
Difcern our worth, our parts regard^ 
Who our mean mimicks thus reward. 

Brother, the grinning mate replies. 
In this I grant that man is wife. 
While good example they purfue. 
We mufl allow fome praife is due; 
But when they drain beyond their guide, 
I laugh to fcorn the mimic pride. 

For 
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For how fantafiick is the fight, - 
To meet men always bolt upright. 
Be 
II 
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FABLE XLL 
Ti&f Owl and tbe Fak he nl 

AN Owl of grave deport and mcln, 
Who (like the "Turk) was feldom fccn,' 
Within a barn had choie his ftation, 
h 6c for prey and contemplation : 

M Upon 
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Upon a beam aloft he fits. 

And nods^ and feems to thinks by fits. 

So have I feen a man of news 

Or Poft'boyy or Gazette pcrufe. 

Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profound. 

And fix the fate of Europe round. 

Sheaves pil'd on (heaves hid all the floor : 

At dawn of morn to view his ftore 

The Farmer came. The hooting gueft 

His felf-importance thus expreft. 

Reafon in man is mere pretence : 
How weak, how (hallow is his fenfe ! 
To treat with fcorn the bird of night. 
Declares his folly or his (pite ; 
Then too, how partial is his prai(c ! 
The lark's, the linnet's chirping lays 
To his ill-judging ears are fine ; 
And nightingales are alt divine. 



But 



^ 
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But the more knowing feather'd race 
See wifdom ftampt upon my face. 
Whene'er to vifit h'ght I deign. 
What flocks of fowl compofe my train ! 
Like flavcs, they croud my flight behiad. 
And own me of fuperior kind. 

The Farmer laugh'd, and thus reply'd. 
Thou dull important lump of pride, 
Dar'fl: thou with that harfli grating tongue 
Depreciate birds of warbling fong? 
Indulge thy fpleen. Know, men and fowl 

Regard thee^ as thou art^ an owL 

« <* '"t k* ** /. *i 

Beiides, proud blockhead, be not vain 
Of what thou call ft thy flaves and train, 
Pew fdloW wifdom or her rules, 
^ools in dcriiion folbw fools. 



w 
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FABLE XLH. 
^e Jugglers. 

A JUGGLE R long through all the torn 
Had rais'd his fortune and renown j 
You'd think (fo far his art tranfcends) 
The devil at his finger's ends. 
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t^ice heard his fame, fhe read his bill ; 
Convinced of his inferior skill. 
She fought his booth, and from the croud 
Defy'd the man of art aloud. 

Is this then he fo fam'd for flight. 
Can this flow bungler cheat your fight. 
Dares he with me difpute the prize ? 
I leave it to impartial eyes. 

Provok'd, the Juggler cry'd, ^tis done. 
In fcience I fubmit to none. 

Thus faid. The cups and balls he play 'd ; 
By turns, this here, that there, conveyed : 
The cards, obedient to his words, 
Are by a fillip turnM to birds i 
His little boxes change the grain. 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 
He fhakes his bag, he fliows a|l fair, 
Hi6 fingers fpread, and nothing there, 

M 3 Then 
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Then bids it rain with (bowers of gold. 
And now his iv'ry eggs arc told. 
But when from thence the hen he draws, 
Amaz'd fpedators hum applaufe. 

Vice now (lept forth and took the place 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

This magick lookmg-glafs, (he cries, 
(There, hand it round) will charm your eyes : 
Each eager eye the fight dcfirM, 
And evVy man bimfelf admic'd. 

Next, to a fenator addreffing j • 
See this Bank-note \ obfcrve the bkfling : 
Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pafs! 'Tisgonc* 
Upon his lips a padlock (hone. 
A fecond puff the magick broke. 
The padlock vanifli'd, and he fpoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the board, 

« 

All full, with heady liquor (lor'd. 
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3y ckan conveyance difkppear^ 

\nd now two bloody fwords are there. 

A purfe (he to a thief expos'd ; 
Kt once his ready fingers clos'd ; 
Ele opes his fift, the treafure's fled, 
Ele fees a halter in its ilead. , 

She bids Ambition hold a wand« 

f 

He grafps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity fhe ihows : 
Blow here ; and a church-warden blows, 
*Tis vanifli'd with conveyance neat. 
And on the table fmokes a treat. 

She ihakes the dice, the board (he knocks. 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addreft ; 
This pifture fee; her {hape, herbreaft! 
What youth, and what inviting eyes ! 
Hold her, and have her. With furprife, 

M 4 Hk 
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His hand exposM a box of pills ; 
And a loud laugh proclaimed his ills. 

A counter, in a mifer's hand^ 
Grew twenty guineas at command ; 
She bids his heir the fum retain. 
And 'tis a counter now again* 

A guinea with her touch you fee 
Take cv'ry fliapc but Charity j 
And not one thing, you f^w, or drew. 
But changed from what was firft in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart. 
With this fubmiflion own'd her art. 
Can I fuch matchlefs flight withftand ? 
How pradtice hath improved your hand ! 
But now and then I cheat the throng } 
You ev'ry day, and all day long. 
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FABLE XLIII. 
7bt Council of H o R s E I. 

UP O N a time a neighing fteed. 
Who graz'd among a num'rous breed. 
With mutiny had fir'd the train, 
And fpread diiTenfion through the plain. 



On 
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4 

On matters that concerned the State 
The council met in grand debate. 
A colt, whofe eye-balls flam'd with ire. 
Elate with ftrength and youthful fire. 
In hafte ftept forth before the reft. 
And thus the liftnmg throng addreft. 

Good Gods ! how abje£t is our race. 
Condemned to flav'ry and difgrace ! 
Shall we our fervicude retain, 
Becaufe our fires have born the chain ? 
Confider, friends, your ftrength and might ; 
*Tis conqueft to aflcrt your right. 
How cumb'rous is the gilded coach ! 
The pride of man is our reproach. 
Were we dcfign'd for daily toil. 
To drag the plough-fliare through the foil, 
To fweat in harnefs through the road. 
To grone beneath the carrier's load ? 

How 
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How feeble arc tl^e two-legg'd kind I 
What force is in our nerves con^bin'd J 
Shall thjm our nobler jaws fubmit 
To foam and champ the galling bit ? 
Shall haughty man my back beftride? 
Shall the (harp fpur provoke my fide? 
Forbid it Heav'ns ! Rejed; the rein. 
Your fhame^ your infamy difdain. 
Let him the lyon firft controul. 
And ft ill the tyger^s famifli'd growle : 
Let us, like them, our freedom claim. 
And make him tremble at our name. 

« 

A general nod approv'd the caufe. 
And all the circle neigh'd applaufe. 

When, lo, with grave and folemn pace 
A fteed advanced before the race. 
With age and long experience wife. 
Around he caft his thoughtful eyes. 

And, 



^ 
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And, to the murmurs of the train, 
Thus fpoke the Neftor of the plain. 

When I had health and ftrength, like you. 
The toils of fervitude I knew ; 
Now grateful man rewards my pains. 
And gives me all thefe wide domains ; 
At will I crop the year's increafe. 
My latter life is reft and peace. 
I grant to man we lend our pains, 
And aid him to correct the plains: 
But doth not he divide the care, 
Through all the labours of the year ? 
How many thoufand ftruftures rife, 
To fence us from inclement skies ! 
.For us he bears the fultry day, 
And ftores up all our winter's hay ; 
He fows, he reaps the harvcft's gain, 
We (hare the toil and fliare the grain. 



Since 
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Since ev'ry creature was decreed 
To aid each other's mutual need, 
Appeafe your difcontented mind. 
And afl the part by Heav*n affign'd. 

The tumult ceas'd. The colt fubmitted. 
And, like his anceftors, was bitted. 
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FABLE XLIV. 
The HooND and tie Huntsman. 

IMPERTINENCE atfirft is bom 
With heedlels flight, or liniles of Tcorn; 
Teaz*d into wrath, what patience bears 
The noify foo! who perfeveres ? 

Tbt 
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The morning wakes, the huntfman founds, " 
At once rufli forth the joyful hounds; 
They feek the wood with eager pace. 
Through bu(h, through brier explore the chafe; 
Now fcatter'd wide they try the plain. 
And fnuiF the dewy turf in vain. 
What care, what induftry, what pains ! 
What univerfal filence reigns ! - 

Ringwood^ a d5g>of little fame, '^ 

Young, pert, and ignorant of game. 
At once difplays his babbling throat; 
The pack, rcgardlefs of the note, 
Purfue the fcent ; with louder ilrain 
He ftill perfifts to vex the train. 

The Huntfman to the clamour flics. 
The fmacking Ia(h he fmartly plies ; 
His ribs all welk'd, with howling tone 
The puppy thus exprtft his moan. 
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I know the mufick of my tongue 
Long iince the pack with envy ftung ; 
What will not fpite ? Thefe bitter fmarts 
I owe to my fuperior parts. 

When puppies prate^ the Huntfman cry'd. 
They (how both ignorance and pride^ 

* 

Fools may our fcorn, not envy raife, 

■t 

For envy is a kind of praife. . 

Had not thy forward noify tongue '^ 

Proclaimed thee always in the wrong. 

Thou might'ft hav^ mingled with the reft. 

And ne'er thy foolifh nofe confeft ; 

But fools, to talking ever prone. 

Are fure to make their follies known. 
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The Poet and the Kos e,, 

IH A T E the man vrho builds his name 
On ruins of another's fame. 
Thus prudes by charaifters o'erchrown 
[magine thut xkey raife their own : 

N Thu» 
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Thus fcriblers, covetous of praifc. 
Think flander can tranfplanc the bays. 
Beauties and bards have equal pride. 
With both ail rivals arc decry*d. 
Who praifes Lesbians eyes and feature, 
Muft call her lifter, aukveard creature i 
For the kind flattery's fure to charm^ 
When we fome other nyoGiph difarm« 



As in the cool of early day 
A Poet fought the fwects of May^ 
The garden's fragrant breath afcends. 
And ev'ry ftalk with odour bends. 
A rofe he pluck'd, he gaz'd, admir'd. 
Thus finging as the Mufe infpir'd. 



Go, Rofe, my Chloe'z bofom grace 5 ^ 
How happy flbould I proves 



Migb' 
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Might I fupply that envy'd place 

With never-fading love ! 
There, Phenixlike, beneath her eye, 
Involv'd in fragrance, burn and die ! 
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Know, haplefs flower, that thou (halt find 

More fragrant rofes there ; 
I fee thy with'ring head reclin'd 

With envy and defpalr \ 
One common fate we both muft ptpve j 
You die with envy, I with love,: 






Spare your comparifons, reply*d 
An angry Rofc, who grew beffde j 
Of all mankind you fliould not flout us ; 
What can a poet do without us ! 
In ev'ry love-fong rofes bloom ; 
We lend you colour and perfume, 

N % Docs 
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Does it to CA/m's charms conduce. 
To found her praifc on our abufe ? 
Muft we, to flatter her, be made 
To wither, envy, pine and fade ? 
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FABLE XLVI. 
The Cor, the Horse, and the Shepherd's Doc. 

TH E lad, of all-fufHcient merit. 
With modefty ne'er damps his {pii'ity 
'ftfuming on his own dcferts, 
Dn all alike his tongue exerts; 

N 3 Hij 
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His noify jokes at random throws. 
And pertly fpatters friends and foes ; 
In wit and war the bully race 
Contribute to their own difgrace : 
Too late the forward youth (hall find 
That jokes are fometimes paid in kind ; 
Or if they canker in the breaft. 
He makes a foe who makes a jeft. 



A village-cur, of fnappifli race. 
The perteft puppy of the place, 
Imagin'd that his treble throat 
Was bleft with mufick's fweeteft note 5 
In the mid road he basking lay. 
The yelping nufance of the way 5 
For not a creature paft along 
But had a fample of his fong. 

Soon as the trotting fteed he hears. 
He ftarts, he cocks his dapper ears, A- 
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Away he fcowers, aflaults his hoof. 

Now near him fnarlcs, now barks aloof; 

With flirill impertinence atwnds. 

Nor leaves him 'till the village ends. 
It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 

A Pad came pacing down the way ; 
The Cur, with never- ceafing tongue. 
Upon the pafling trav'ler fprung. 
The horfe, from fcorn provoked to ire. 
Flung backward 5 rolling in the mire. 
The puppy howl'd, and bleeding lay s 
The Pad in peace purfu'd his way. 

A fhepherd's Dog, who faw the deed, 
Detefting the vexatious breed, 
Befpoke him thus. When Coxcombs pratdj 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate. 
Thy teazing tongue had judgment ty'd. 
Thou hadft not, like a puppy, dy'd. 

N4 FABLE 
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3j&* Court o^Death, 

DEATH, on a folemn night of Hate, 
In all his pomp of terrors fate : 
Th' attendants of his gloomy reign, 
pifcafcs dire, a ghaftl^ tr^io, 
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ZIroud the vaft court. With hollow tone 
fli voice thus thuhdcr'd from the throne. 
This night our miniftcr we name, 

« 

Let cv'ry fervant fpeak his claim > : 

Merit (hall bear this eban waqd. 

\ 
All, at the word, ftrctch'd fqrth their hand, 

Fever, with burning heat poflcft. 
Advanced, and for the wand addrefl:. 

I to the weekly bills appeal, 
Let thofe pxprefs my fervent zeal, 
On ev'ry flight occafion near, 
With violence I perfeverc. 

Next Gout appears with limping pace. 
Pleads how he fliifts from place to place^^ 
From head to fqot how fwift he flies. 
And cv Vy joint and finew plys, 
Still working when he fccms fupprcft, 
/V ntioft tenacious flubbprn guefl:. 
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A haggard fpedre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus aflerts his due. 
*Tis I who taint the fweeteft joy. 
And in the (hape of love deftroy : 
My ihanks, funk eyes, and nofelefs face 
Prove my pretention to the place. 

Stone urg'd his ever-growing force^ 
And, next, Confumption's meagre corfe. 
With feeble voice, that fcarce was heard. 
Broke with (hort coughs, his fuit prefer'd. 
Let none objedt my lingring way, 
I gain, like Fabius^ by delay. 
Fatigue and weaken ev'ry foe 
By long attack, fecure though flow. 

Plague rcprefents his rapid power. 
Who thinn'd a nation in an hour. 

All fpoke their claim, and hop'd the wand. 
Now expeftation hufh'd the band. 

When 
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When thus the monarch from the throne. 

Merit was ever modeft known* 
What, no phyfician fpeak his right! 
None here ? But fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemperance take the wand. 
Who fills with gold their zealous hand. 
You, Fever, Gout, and all the reft, 
(Whom wary men, as foes, deteft,) 
Forgo your claim j no more pretend : 

Intemperance Is efteem'd a friend. 
He fliares their mirth, their focial joys. 
And, as a courted gueft, deftroys ; 
The charge on him muft juftly fall. 
Who finds employment for you all. 
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FABLE XLVIir. 
7be Gardener and the Hog, 

AGARD'NER, of peculiar taftc. 
On a young Hog his fevour plac'd, 
Who fed dot with the common herd. 
His tray was to the hall prefer'd. 



He 
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He wallow'd underneath the board. 
Or Jn his maftcr's chamber fnor'd. 
Who fondly ftroak'd him cv'ry day. 
And taught him all the puppy's play; 
Where'er he went, the grunting friend 
Ne'er fail'd his pleafure to attend. 

As on a time, the loving pair 
Walk'd forth to tend the garden's care. 
The mafter thus addreft the fwine. 

My houfe, my garden, all is thine ; 
On turnips feaft whene'er you pleafc. 
And riot in my beans and peafe. 
If the potatoe's tafte delights. 
Or the red carrot's (jveet invites. 
Indulge thy morn and evening hours. 
But let due care regard my flowers ; 
My tulips are my garden's pride. 
What vaft cxpence thofe beds fupply'd ! 

Tht 
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The Hog by chance one morning roam'd 
Where with new ale the vefTels foam'd ; 
He' munches now the ileaming grains^ 
Now with full fwill the liquor drains 3 
Intoxicating fumes arife. 
He reels, he rolls his winking eyes. 
Then ftagg'ring through the garden fcowers. 
And treads down painted ranks of flowers. 
With delving fnout he turns the foil. 
And cools his palate with the fpoil. 

The Mafter came, the ruin fpy'd. 
Villain, fufpcnd thy rage, he cry'd : 
Haft thou, thou moft ungrateful fot. 
My charge, my only charge forgot ? 
What, all my flowers ! No more he faid. 
But gaz'd, and figh'd, and hung his head. 

The Hog with fluttering fpcech returns* 
Explain, Sir, why your anger burns i 

See 
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Sec there, lintouch'd your tulips ftrown. 
For I devour'd the roots alone ! 

At this, the Gardiner's paffion grows j 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows; 
The ftubborn brute the blows fuftains^ 
AfTaults his leg and tears the veins. 

Ah, foolifli Twain, too late you find 
That fties were for fuch friends defign'd I 

Homeward he limps with painful pace^ 
RefleAing thus on pad difgrace; 
Who cheriflies a brutal mate 
Shall mourn the folly foon or late. 
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FABLE XLnt. 
Ibe M A H md tieFti A^ 

WHETHER on earth, inair, ormiio, 
Sure ev'ry thing alive is vaia I 
Does not the hawk all fowls fmvey. 
As deftin'd only for his prey P 

Ami 
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I 
/ 

And do not tyrants, prouder things, 
Think men were born for flaves to kings ? 

When the crab views the pearly ftrands. 
Or Tagus^ bright with golden fands. 
Or crawles befide the coral grove. 
And hears the ocean roll above ; 
Nature is too profufc, fays he. 
Who gave all ihefe to pleafure me ! 

When bordering pinks and rofes bloom. 
And ev'ry garden breathes perfume. 
When peaches glow with funny dyes. 
Like Laura's cheek, when bluflics rife; 
When with huge figs the branches bend 5 
When clufters from the vine depend : 
The fnail looks round on flow'r and tree. 
And cries. All thefe were made for mc ! 



What dignity's in human nature. 
Says Man, . the moft conceited creature, 

O As 



i88 FABLES. 

As from a clifF he caft his eye. 
And vievv'd the fea and arched sky ! 
The fun was funk beneath the main. 
The moon, and all the ftarry train 
Hung the vaft vault of heav'n. The Man 
His contemplation thus began* 

When I behold this glorious (how^ 
And the wide watry world below. 
The fcaly people of the main> 
The beads that range the wood or plain^ 
The wing*d inhabitants of air. 
The day, the night, the various year. 
And know all thefe by heav'n defign'd 
As gifts to pleafure human kind, 
I cannot raife my worth too high 3 
Of what vaft confequence am I ! 

Not of th' importance you fuppofe^ 
Replies a Flea upon his nofe : 



Be 
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Be humble, learn thyfelf to fcan; 

Kjiow, pride was never made for man. 

Tis vanity that fwells thy mind, *"- 

What, heav'n and earth for thee defign'd I 

For thee ! made only for our need -, 

That more important Fleas might feed. 
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F A B L E L. 
^ Tif Hake tfxij/ OTtfnjr Friends. 

FRIENDSHIP, like lore, is but a name, 
Unlefs to one you flint the flame. 
The child, whom many fathers fhare. 
Hath feldom known a father's care; 

'Til . 
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'Tis thus In friendfliips ; who depend 
On many^ rarely find a friend. 

A Hare, who, in a civil way, 
Comply'd with ev*ry thing, like Gay^ 
Was known by all the beflial train. 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain : 
Her care was^ never to offend. 
And ev'ry creature^ was her friend. 
As forth (he went at early dawn 
To tafte the dew-bcfprinklcd lawn. 

Behind (he hears the hunter's cries, 
.And from the deep-mouth'd thunder jBieSs 

She darts, (he flops, fhe pants for breath. 

She hears the near advance of deaths 

She doubles to mif-lead the hound. 

And meafures back her mazy round ; 

'Till, fainting in the puUick way. 

Half dead with fear fhe gafping lay. 

What 
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What tranfport in her bofom grew. 
When firft the horfc appeared in view ! 

Let mc, fays flic, your back afcend. 
And owe my fafety to a friend. 
You know my feet betray my flight. 
To friendftiip ev'ry burthen's light. 

The horfc reply'd, poor honcft pufs. 
It grieves my heart to fee thee thus j 
Be comforted, relief is near; 
For all your friends arc in the rear. 

She next the flately bull implor'd ; 
And thus reply'd the mighty lord. 
Since ev*ry beaft alive can tell 
That I finccrely wifli you well, 
I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend; 
Love calls me hence ; a favorite cow 
Expedls me near yon barley mow ; 



And 
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And when a lady's in the cafe. 
You know, all other things give place* 
To leave you thus might feem unkind; 
But fee, the goat is juft behind. 

The goat remarked her pulfe was high. 
Her languid head, her heavy eye ; 
My back, fays he, may do you harm ; 
The flieep's at hand, and wool is warm. 

The flieep was feeble, and compkln'd. 
His fides a load of wool fuftain'd. 
Said he was flow, confeft his fears ; 
For hounds cat flieep as well as hares. 

She now the trotting calf addreft. 
To favc from death a friend diftreft. 

Shall I, fays he, of tender age, 
In this important care engage ? 
Older and abler paft you by; 
How ftrong are thofe ! how weak am I ! 
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Should I prerutnc to bear you hence, 
Thofe friends of mine may take o&ncc. 
Excufe mc then. You know my heart. 
But deareil friends, alas, muft part ! 
How Aiall we all lament : Adieu. 
For fee the hounds are juft in view. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THefe FABLES were finiflied 
by Mr. Gay, and intended for 
die Prels, a iliort time before his Death ; 
when they were left, with his other Pa- 
pers, to the Care of his noble Friend and 
Patron, the Duke of Qjjebns berry: 
His Grace has accordingly permitted 
them to the Prefs, and they arc here 
printed from the Originals in the Au- 
thor's own Hand-writing. We hope 
they will pleale equally with his former 
Fables, though moftly on Subjeds of a 
.graver and more political Turn : They 
will certainly fhcw Him to have been 
(what he efteemed the beft Charader) a 
Man of a truly honeft Heart, and afin^ 
cere Lover of his Country. 
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FABLE I. 



^e Dog and the Fo iL* 



to^LAH^TE k. 




KNOW you Lawyers can, with eai'e, 
Twiil words and meanings as you pkafe j 
That language^ by your ilcill made pliant^ 
Will bend to favour ey'ry client j 
That 'us the fee directs the fenfe 
To make out either fide's pretenfe^ 
When you perufe the clearefl cafe. 

You fee it w^th a double face s 

B For 
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For fcepdcifm's your profdlion $ 

Tou hold there's doubt in all expreffion« 



Hence is the bar with fees fupply'd. 
Hence eloquence takes either fide : 
Your hand would have but paultry gleanings 
Could ev*ry man exprefs his meaning. 
Who dares prefume to pen a deed^ 
Unlefs you prcvioufly arc fee'd ? 
Tis drawn j and, to augment the coft. 
In dull prolixity engroft : 
And now we're well fecur'd by law. 
Till the next brotlicr find ii flaw. 

Read o'er a will. Was't ever known^ 
But you could m^ke the will your own ? 
For when you read, 'tis with intent 
To find out meanings never meant. 



Since 
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Since thing? are thus, fc defendcndo, 
I bar fallacicAis jnnuenda 

Sagacious Portals fkill could trace 
Some beaft or bird in cy'ry face 3 
The head, thie eye, the nofe's ihape, 
Prov'd this an owl, and that an ape. 
When, in th? iketchcs thus defigji'd, 
Refemblance brings fome firiend to mind > 

You fhow the piece, and give the hint, 

* 
And find each feature in the priiit ; 

So monftrous like the portrait's found, 
AH know it and the laugh goes round. 
Like him I draw from genVal nature : 
Is't I or you then fix the Satire ? 

So, Sir, I beg you fpare your pains 
In making comments on my ilrains : 

? 2 AH 
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All private flander I deteft, . 

I judge not of my neighbour's breaft; 

Par^ and prejudice I hate. 

And write no libels on tKe^ftate, 

Shall not my £ible cenfure vice^ 
Becaufe a knave is over-nice ? 
Andy left die guilty hear and dread. 
Shall not the Decalogue be read ? 
If I lafh vice in gen'ral iidion, 
Is't I apply or felf-convi^on ? 
Brutes are my theme. Am I to blame. 
If men in morals are the fame ? 
I no man call oc ape or afs ; 
'Tis his oven confcience holds the glafs. 
Thus void of all oflence I write : 
\yho claims the fiible, knows his right 



' * . 
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A fhepherd's Dog, unikill'd in iports, 
Plck'd up acquaintance of all forts : 
Among the reft a Fox he knew j 
By frequent chatithcir frieridfliip grew. 

Says Renard, *tis a cruel cafe, % .\ . 

That man fhould lligmatize our race, ;; 

♦■ 

No doubt, among us rogues you find, 
A$ among dogs and human kind $ 
And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honeft men and true. 
Thus flander tries, whatever it can. 
To put us on the foot with man. 
Let my own a<flions recommend i 
No prejudice can blind a friend ; 



;r#... 



You know me free from- all difguife 
My honour a$ my lif<i I prize* 
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By talk like this from all miflraft 
The Dog was cur^di and thought him juft« 

As on a time the Fox held forth 
On confcicnce, honefty, and worth. 
Sudden he ftopt; he cock'd his car; 
Low dropt his bruihy tail with fear. 

Blefs us ! the hunters are abroad. 
What*s all that clatter on the road ? 

Hold, fays the Dog, we're fafc from barm; 
•Twas nothing but a falfe alarm. 
At yonder town *ds toarket-day ; 
Some farmer's wife is on the way : 
*Tis fo, (I know her pye-ball'd mare) 
Dame Dobbins with her poultry-ware. 

Rcnard grew huff. Says he, This fneer 



From you I little thought to hear j 



Your 
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Your meaning in your looks I (ee. 
Pray whatfs danae Dobbins, friend, to me ? 
Did I «Vr make her poukiy thinner ? 
Prove that I owe the d^sie a dinner.. 

Friend, quoth &e Cur, I meant no harm : 
Then why & captious? Why fo warm? 
My words, in common acceptation. 
Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb (for ought I ever knew) 
May be more innocent than you, 

At this, gall*d Renard winc'd and fwore 
Such language ne'er was giv'n before. 

What's lamb to me ? This fancy hint 
Shows me, bafc knave, which way you fquinfc 
If t'other night your mafter loft 
Three lambs j am 1 19 pay the coft? 

$4 Yoiiy 
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Your vile Reflexions would inoply 
That Tin the thief. You dog, you lye. 

Thou knave, thou fool, (the Dog reply'd) 
The name k juil, fake either iide ; 
Thy guilt thefe applications ipcak ; 
5irrah, 'tis Qonicience iQakes you iqueak^ 

So faying, on the Fox he flics, 
The fclf-convidt?d felon dies, 



FABLP 



;i^ 
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FABLE II. 



7^e Vux^TUR) the Sparrow^ and 

other Birds. 



T(fa F R X E N D in the Country. 




'E R I begin, I mull prcmife 
Our minifters arcgood and wi& } 
So, though maficious tongues apply. 
Pray, what care thcyy or what care I ? 

If I am free with courts ; bc't known^ 
I ne'er prefumc to mean our own. 
If genefal morals fccm to joke 



On miniftcrs and fuch like folk. 



A captIou$ 
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A captious fool may take oflfence > 
What then ? He knows his own pretence. 
I meddle with no *ftate*afliiirs, * 
Bat ipare my jeft to iave my ears* 
Our prefent fchemes aic too profound 
For Machiavel himfelf to fbmid : 
To cenfure .'em IVe no preteofion; 
I own they're paft my comprehenfion. 
You fay your l>rodier wants « |4flce^ 

('Tis many a younger brother^ cafe) 

And that he v^iy ^ooa intends 

To ply the court and teaze his fiiends. 

If there his -merits chance to find 

A patriot of an open mind^ 

Whofe conftant actions prove him juft 

To both a king's and people's truft. 



May 
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May he^ with gratitude, aitceiid. 
And owe his rife £3 fbch a fHend 

You praife his fiairts for hus'neis fit^ 
His learning, prdl^ifty, and wit; 
But thofe aIon« will iie\ttir d&/ 



Unlefs liis paOtm Jiafe *em too. • 

Tve heard ctf' times, (pray Gfod deifend «9, 
We're not Co good^bttt he an mendtr^) 
When wicked minlft^ hsive trad 
On kings and people, law and <?Qd j 
With arrogance ^©jr girt the tifflone, 
And knew no int^dft: but t)ieir own^ 
Then vi^ie, from prefennent faarr'di 
Gets nothing but its own reward^ 
A gang of petty jcnaves attend 'em. 

With proper parts to reoommrnd ^m^ 

Then, 
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Then, if his patron burn "^th loft. 
The firft in £x9oa^s pimp die firft^ 
His doors are never clo^'d to ipies. 
Who chear his heart with double lyesj. 
They flatter him, his fees de&me. 
So lull the pang^ of gailt and ihame. 
If icl;»emes of lucre haunt his brain, 
Prcjedors fwellhis greedy train ; 
Vile brokers ply his private ear 
With Jobs c^ plunder for the year. 
All confcienees muft bend and ply. 
You muft vote on, and not know why ; 
Through thick and thin you muft go on ; 
One fcmple, and your place is gone« 
$ince plagues like thefe have^curft a land^ 

And favVites cannot always ftand. 



Good 
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Good courtiers ihould for change be ready. 

And not have principles to (Leaglj^ tpo 



For fhould a knave engrois the pow'r, 
(God fhield the realm from that £td hour) 
He muft have rogues or flavifh fools; 

For what's a knave without his tools ? : 

» * • 

Wherever thofe a peopk drain. 



' . 1 



♦ » » 



And ftrut with infiuny aod gain, 

I envy not their guilt and ftate. 

And fcom to ihare the public hato. 

Lee their own; iervile creatures rife, \ 

By fcreening fraud and venting lyes: . . 

Give me, kind heav'n, ^ a private ihtion, 

A mind iciene for contemplation. 



'fPhen inipi9m nun bear Jwaj^ 



Thi pofi $fhmmr is a frivaU JIatim. 

AOPIS0K« 



«« 



Tide 
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Title and profit I n&ffft^ 



The poft of honour (hall be mine. 
My fable rcad^ their merits Wew» 
Then hfxd who will with fuch a oew. 



In days of yore (my cautioos ihimes 
Always except the pte£ent ttnses) 
A greedy Vultur, ikilPd in game» 
Inur'd to guilty unaw'd by ifaame, 
Approach*d the throne in evil hour. 
And ilep by ftep intrudes to pow^r: 
When at the royal ea^'s ear 
He longs to eafe the xnoi^arch*$ cam : 
The monarch grants. Widi pride date^ 
fichold him minifter of date! 



Aroand 
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Around him throng the feathered roae^ 
Friends muft be fbrv'd, and iosot muft out 
Each thinks his o w& the beft pretenfion j 
This asks a place, and that a penfioa« 

The nightingale was iet afide : 
A forward daw hk toom fiippljr'd 

This bird, (%she) icx bas'ne&£it» 
Hath both fagacky and. wit ; 
With all his turns and fhifts and tricky 
He's docile, and at nothing fticks ; 
Then with his nei^boor 6 cnc^ io £ree 
At all times voU connive at ine. 

The hawk bad due difiindion 0k>wx^ 
For parts and talems Uke his own* 

Thouiands of hireling cocks attend him. 



As bluft'iing bullies to defend him« 



At 
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At once die tavens were difcarded^ 
And magpies widi their pofb rewarded;^ 

Thofe fiiwk of omea I deleft^ 
That pry int9 anotfaer^s neft I 



State lyes muft lofe all good ii 



iii>i 



For th^ forefee and ooak th'event 
My fiiends ne'er think, bat talk by rotey 
Speak what they're taught, and fo to vote* 
When rogues like thefe (a Sparrow cries) 



To honours and empk)yments rife, 
I court no £ivour, aik no place; 
Fromfuch, preferment is difgiace : 
Within my thatcfa'd retreat I find 
(What thefe ne'er feel) true peace of mind. 



FABLE 
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F A B L E III. 



lie Baboon and the Poultry. 



« « 



.5 



7o ^Levee-hunter. 




E frequently miiplace efteem 
By jud^ng men by what they feeoft 
To birth, wealth; pow'r^ we fhould allow 

Precedence and our loweft bow : 

* • 

In that is due diffindion (hown ; 
BAeem is virtue^s right alone. 
With pardal eye we're apt to fee 



The man of noble pedigree* 



We're 
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We're prepofleft my lord i 
In fome degree his gr^ndfire's merits $ 
For thoie we find upon record. 
But find him nothing but my lord^ 

When we witK fiiperficial view 
Gaze on the rich^ we*jr dazzled too : 
We know that wealth, weH underftood. 
Hath frequent pow'r of doing good ; 
Then fancy that the thing is done. 
As if the pow*r and will were one* 
Thus oft the cheated croud adore 
The thriving knaves that keep 'em poor^ 

The cringing train of pow'r iancfi 
What creatures are fo low as they I 
With what obfequioufnefs they bend I .. 
To what vile a(Stions condefcend I 



Their 
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Thek ri(e 1$ on ^leir meannefs built^ 
And flatt'ry is their finalkft guilt. 

\yhat homa^^ rcvYenee^ adoration. 
In ev'ry age, in evVy nation, 
Have fycophants to powV addreft t 
No matter who the powV poffeft* 
Let minifters fee what^ they will. 
You find their levees alwayis fill : 
Ev'n thofe who have pcrpkx'd a Adt&, 



r* 



Whofe a6Hons claimed contempt and hate, 
Had wretches to applaud their fchemes. 
Though more abfurd than madmen's dream^ 
When barbVous Moloch was invok'd, 
The blood of infante onily fmoak'dj 
But here (unlefs all hift'ry lyes) 
Whole realms have been a facnfice» - 



V 1 



C Z X-wjfe 
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Look through all courts: Tis pow*r we fiqd 

The gen'ral idol of mankind; 

/ 
There worfhipp'd under cv'iy (hape: 

Alike the lion^ fox, and ape 

Are follow'd by time*ferving flave$» 

Rich proftittttts and needy knaves* 

Who then (hall glory in lus poft? 

How fiail his pride, how vain his hoaft [ 

The followers of his profpVous hour 

Are as unftable as his pow'r. 

Pow'r, by the breath of fiatt'ry nurft. 

The more it fwells, is nearer burft : 

The bubble breaks^ the gewgaw ends. 

And in a dirty tear defcends. 



Once on a cime^ an andent maid. 
By wiflies and by time decayed. To 
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To cure the pangs of reftlefs thought. 
In Urds and beafts amufenGient fought : 
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employed ; 
With thefc alope fhe talk'd and toy'd. 

A huge Baboon her &ncy took, 
(Almoft a man io fize and look) 
He fingered ev'ry thing he found. 
And mimick'd all the iervants round i 
Then too his parts and ready wit 
Showed him for ev'ry bus'nefs fit. 
With all thefe talents, 'twas but juft 
That Pug fliould hold a place of traft : 
So to her favorite was affign'd 
The charge of all her feather'd kindi 
'Twas his to tend 'em eve and morn. 
And portion out their daily corn« 

C 3 Behold 
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Behold him now, tvitb haughty ftrickr, 
AfiUme a minifterial pkle. 
The mocning rofe. In hope of jacking, 
Swans^ turkeys, peacocks^ ducks, and chicken, 
Fowls of all ranks*- furrouitd )m hM^ 
To worfliip his important ftrut* 
The miniiler appeflft. 'the croOd 
Now here, now there, obi^cp^s kyw^l^ 
This prais*d his parts, and that his 
T'other his dignity in |dace: . 
From bill to bill the flattery ranj 
He hears and bears it like a man : 
For, when we flatter felfTConceit^^ 
AVe but his ichtiments repeat 
If we're too fcropyloufly juft. 



What profit's in « place of truft ? 



The 
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The commoa pni&iCe of the great 
Is, to fccure a (hug retreat : 
So Pug begi^ to tuf ft liift btisiki 
(Like other folks in placd) oA gain. 



> r 



« • 



An apple-woman's ftall wis near, 
Well ftock'd with fruitt throagh all the. year j -^ 
Here c*\y day he cramm'd his guts, 
Hence were his hoards of pe^irs and nuts ; 
For 'twas Agreed {in vtray of tr^e) 
His paynKnts (hould in corn be made. 

The (V3ck of grain was quickly ipent^ 
And no account which way it went 3 
Then too the poultry's ftarv'd coitdititm 
Caus'd fpeculafions of fulpicion. 
The fads were prov'd beyond difpute : 
Pug muft refund his ho&rds of fruit \ 

C 4 And^ 
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And, thoDgh then minifter in chie^ 



Was branded as a publick thief« 

Difgrac'd, deipis'd, confin'd to chains^ 
He nothing but his pride retains* 

A gooie pais'd bys he knew the £ice^ 
Seen ev*ry kvee while in place. 

What, no refped ! no rev'rence fliown 1 
How fiittcy are thefe creatures grownl 
Not two days fince (fays he) you bow*d 

The lowed of my i&wning croud. 

* 
Ftoud fod (replies the goofe) 'tis true^ 

Thy com a fluttVing levee drew j 

For that I join'd the hungry crain^ 

And fold thee flatt'ry for thy grain : 

But then, as now, conceited ape^^ 

Wc ikw thcc in thy proper ihape. 



FABLE 





•»•> -'rv-'73^*^/'i'r.nmfm«it^. 
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FABLE IV. 



Tie Ant //r Office. 



5F94FRIBN1). 



Y 



OU tcU me that you apprehend 
My verfe may toudby folks ofieniL 



In pmdence too you think my rhimes 
Should never fquint at conrtiers crimes; 
For though nor this^ nor that is meanly 
Can we another's thoughts prevent? 

You aik me if I ever knew 
Court chapkdns thus the lawn purfue. 



^ V 



/> 



I meddle 
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I medcDo not with gown or lawn : 
Poet^ IgRnt to rife moil ^wn. 



. ( 



Tbey know great ears are over-nic^ 
And never (hock their patron's vice. 
Biit I tlus fiackney path defpife j 
^s my ambition not to rife: 
If I mnft proftitute the mafc^ 
The bafe conditions I refiiie. 

I neither flatttr or defame; ^ 
Yet own I would brfog i^iilt to fBanse, 
If I coriupmm'u hand ekpofe, 
I make corrti|yt«d ilMn my foes. 
What then } I bate the paultcy tribe. 
Be virtue mine : Be theirs the bribe. 
I no man's property invade : 
Corryption's yet ng lawful trade j 

z :. Nor 



Nor would it migjb9)r & ^odoce^ , 
Codd I £hamc Wb'ry btit ef tifc* 
I know 'twould c^amp m^ peliticknf^ 
Were they tied doWA tq ihdc coiK&ion)] 
Twould ftint their fxjW'r, dielr ilditfs bounds 
And niake their porta kem left pltofoti&d« 
Were they denyVi thcif proper tods. 
How could they lead thek knavts and fools ? 
Were this the <aft, kt*6 take d iww^ ' 
What dreadful mMM& W6iitd eiifuer 
Though it m^ht aggraiidize the ftate^ 
Could private lux'ry dint on plate ? 
Kings might indeed their fi'lends reward^ 
But minifters find lefs regard. 
Informers^ fycophants^ and ipies 
Would not augment the year's fuppllfs : 



Perhapt 
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Perhaps too, take away this prop. 
An annual job or two n%ht dn^« 
BefideSy if penfions were deny'd. 
Could avarice iupport its {»ide? 
It mig^t ev'n nunifters conlboDd, 
And yet the flate be £ife and found. 
I care not though 'ds under&xid} 
I onljr mean my country's good: 



And (let who will my fieedom blame) 

I wi(h an courtiers did die bant. 

Nay, though fonne folks the lefs ml^ht get, 

I wifh the nation out of debt 

I put no private sian's ambition 

With publick gpod in competition; 

Rather than have our laws defaced, 

rd vote a miliiil^r difgrac'd« 



J • 



Iflrikc 
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And what if great fod$ take it illf ; 
I hope^ corraptioo, hrib'ry; penj^ioo^' 



One may with dete^oon meat^ : I 
Think you the law (let/who witl take i^ 



Can fcandalum ^gnatom mala^ it? 

I vent no Iland^> oWe no gnidge> 
Nor of another's confcieiice judge r 
At him or him I take no aim. 
Yet dare againft all vice declaim. 



r- • • 



Shall I not cenfure breich of ttu^ 



* » r 



Becatife knaves Ju^cny 4^emfelVje%^uBJ]Aft? 



X 

/ 



Demands his honour may appear i 
His adions never fhun the lights 
He is^ and would be prov'd upright 



& 4 



f '^ 






' « 






< « #^' 



W 



That fteward, whoieacfiouAt isdear^ .. i^i 



.: . i 



But 
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Bat then you think my fable bears 
AUnfion too to Sate afiaifsk' 

I grant it dota 3 A^d yibo*i Hi^p^i 
That has the fjif^ege 4o c^t? 
If then i^ al^ Ibtitfe fnga , 



*• • » 



(For minifters fiOay tfakil: Ibr gaiA) • 
Comipted haodt <k^ttd the nation^ 
I bar no reader's tpp^tion. 



An Ant there vtis^ whofe forward pM0 
Controurd all nutters in delwte ; 
Whether ht Joiew ihe thtng otm^ ^ 
His tongue aterntHy would go; 
For he had impudtetict at will. 



And boafted univeHal (kill« 



Ambidoi^ 
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Ambiuop was his pomt ia view. 
Thus by degrees t6 fom't he grew* 
Behold him now ikdnk alita)o : 
He's made chief Ue9^*%ts jc£ lM jgmtL . 



J«^«*4ft^.^>^ ^-^■^~ 



But as their aiidffit laws ain! joft^ 
And puniih br^acb of piAflkk traft^ 



*' t* 



'Tisordeifd^ (left w»DPg a^hafctMS 
Should flarve fhat wHe induftrkii»:fla^a) 
That all accouiiis be ilated de^,. 
Their ftock, and what ddby 'd.tlttt jears 
That auditors flMttt ths£b iftfpe^. 
And pid)iic i:a^i0^ t^iis be checkU 
For this the folepm day was &t ;. 



I^he auditors in cooadl maet. 
^he gran'ry-keepcr muft ex{^ain 
i^jid balance his account of 



i: 



. .«• ., 



• • *■. 



He 
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He brought (fince be txxild not refiife 'emj 
Some ibaps of paper to amufe 'enu 

An honeft pifinire, warm vdth zeal^ 
In juftioe to jdie public weal» 
Thus ipoke* The nation^s hoard is low* 
From whence does this profiifion; flow?. 



I know our annual fundus 



II •iifi 



Why fudi expence? and whereas th'acoount? 



With wonted arro^ce and pride^ 
The Ant ift office thus reply 'd. 

Confider^ Sirs, were iecrets told, 

■ 

How could the^beft^-fchem'd pr<je^ hold I 
Should we ftate myfteries diiclolc, 
Twould lay us open to our foes* 
My duty and my well-known zeal 
Bid me our prefcnt fchemes conceal r 



Boti 
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But, on my honour, all th^expence . . 
(Though vaft) was for the fwarm*$ defence. 

They pafs'd th'account, as hir and juft. 
And voted him implicit truA. 

Next year again the granVy drained. 
He thus his innocence maintained/ 

Think how our prefent matters ftand, 
What dangers threat from ev'ry hand; 
What hofts of turkeys flroU for food ; 
No farmer's wife but hath her brood. 
Confider, when invafion's near. 
Intelligence mufl: cofl us dear ; * 
Andy in this ticklifh fituation, 
A fecret told betrays the nation. 
But, on my honour, all th'expencc 
(Though vaft) w{i$ for the fwarm's defence. 

D Again 



?♦ 
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Again, without examination, 
They thanked his fiige adminiftration. 

The year revolves. Their treafbrc, %cnt^ 
Again, m fecret fcrvice went. 
Jlis honour too again was pledg-d 
To fatisfy the charge alledg'd. 

When dius, with panic fliame poi^fi:^ 
An auditor his friends addreft. 

What are we ? minifterial tools. 
We litde knaves are greater fools. 
At lafl; this fecret is explored i 
^Tis our corruption thins the hoard. 
For ev -ry grain we touched, at leaft 
A thoufand his own heaps increas'd. 
Then, for his kin and favVite fpics^ 
A hundred hardly could fuffice. 



Thus^ 
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Thus, for a paultry fneaking bribe. 
We cheat ourfelves and all the tribe ; 
For all the magazine contains 
Crows from our annual toil and pains. 

They vote th'account fhall be infpedled i 
The cunning plund'rer is detedted : 
The fraud is fentenc'd, and his hoard, 
As due, to public ufe reftor d. 



D a FABLE 
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F A B L E V. 



l%e Bear in a Boat. 



Tq a Coxcomb. 



TH A^ T 0m muft daily wlfer grow,' ' 
Wh(^e icarch is bent himfelf (o kn^w^; 
Impartiall^f hfi .weighs his icope. 
And on firm r^jcfoti founds his^ hope } 
He tries his /Irengtl) before th^ race. 
And never feeks his own di^raqe ; 
He knows the cqmpais^ fail and par^ 

Or n«7e^ Iwilu^ Irpin thu {hove ; 

D 3 Before 
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Before he builds computes the coft. 
And in no proud purfuit is lofl : 
He learns the bounds of human fenfc^ 
And fafely walks within the fence : 
Thus, confcious of his own defe£t. 
Are pride and felf-importance checked. 

If then^ felf-knowledge to purfue, 
Direffc our life in ev'ry view, ^ 

Of all the fools that p-ide can boaft, 
A coxcomb claims diftindion moft« 

Coxcombs are of all ranks and kind. 
They're not to fex or age confined. 
Or rich, or poor, or great, or fmall; 
And vanity befots 'em all. 
By ignorance is pride increased } 
Thofe moft affume who know the Icaftj 



Their 
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Their 6wn ^e balance gives Vra weighty 
i3ut cv^ry other finds *cm light. 
Not that all coxcombs follies flrike 



And draw our ridicule alike 



I 



To difPrent merits each pretends! 
This in love-vanity tranfcends i 
That, fmitten with his face and fhape^ 
By dreis diftinguiAies the ape; 
T'other with learning cramras his fhclf*; 
Knows books, and aH things but himfelfl 
All thefe sire fools of low condition^ 
Compared with coxcombs of ambition i 
For thofe^ pufF'd up with flatt'ry^ dare 
Affiime a nation's various care: 
They ne*et the groffeft praife miftruft^ 
Their fycophantsfcem hardly juft; ^ 



r « 



D 4 For 
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For tbefe^ in pan alone, attefl 

The flatt'ry their own dxou^its fuggeft. 

In this wide fphere a coxcomb^s ihown 



In other realms beiides his own: 
The felf-deemU Madbiavel at krge 
By turns controuls In ev^ry dbaige. 
Does conuncrce iuJB^ in her rights ? 
Tis he direds the naval flights. 
What faitor dares dispute his ikiH ? 
He'll be an adim'nd when ke wifl. 
Now, meddling in the foldier^s trade,^ 
Troops muft be hir'd, and levies made« 
He gives cmbaf&dors their cue 
His cobbled treaties ta rcnew^ 
And annual taxes muft fufiice 
The current blunders to diiguke. 



When 



« « 
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When l&i erode fc^iem^ in kk are- loft^ 
And millions^fiaree deiby tfae^coft. 
His arrogance {mi^ht uhdlfffia^) 
Trufting in ielf-fu^cknt aid, ^ 
On otlier iwkr iiu%uideg &e<mdA, * 
And thinb a {s^iki^ at ;tla^ l{ditor 
He ne*er fuipe£ls his wtfitol* AlM^ 
But blunders on fix}m HlitoiU^ 



And^ when lie £iUs 6f ^ ihfeetK; 
Blames only unforeJben wmt, 
Left you miftake the ispplicatiWy 
The fable calls vac to ^rektion* 



A Bear of fbxgg and matuieis (roog]i, 
At climbing trees axpsn enough. 



For 
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For dextroofly^ and iafe from hznbi 
Year after year he robb'd the Cvmatu 
Thus^ thriving.QiiiiidaftrioustoSi 
He glory'd in his pilfer'd ipoil. 



This trick fo fwell'd him vnth conceit^ 
He thought no enterpriie too great4 
Alike in fdencts and art^ 



He boafted univeriai parifr; 



4. « 



P^matici bufy; baffling^ bold^ 
His arrogance was uncontrooFd : 
And thus he madd his party good^ 



And grew dilator of the woodr : 

The beafts^ with admiration, ftarc^^ 
And think him a prodigi6us Bear/ 
Were any comqion boo^ got^ 
'Twas his each portion to allot} 



f<4 
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For why^ he found there might be picking, 

Ev'n in the carving of a chicken^ 

Intruding thus^ he by degrees 

Claimed too the butcher's larger feesj 

And now his over- weening pride 

In ev*ry province will prefidc. 

No task too difficult was found. 

His blundering nofe miileads the hound ; 



In firatagem and fulMile arts> 
He over-rules the fox's parts. 
. It chanc'd, as on a certain day^ 
Along the bank he took his way^ 
A boaty with rudder, fkil and oar. 
At anchw floated near the (hore. 
^e ftopt, and Uiming to his train,' 



• 



Thus pertly vent»-Ius vaontifig ftrato 



What 
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la ev'ry fdcnce ahrajrt bliodi 



I mock the pedantry of 



/* 1 ►!. 



♦ ivt 4p 



What are their coofiafles aod fillet? 
From me that helm ihatt cfinduft kini» 



And man his ignotaooe 



^•Y*_ » 



• - <• 



So iaying, with andacbat pride 
He ^dns'tfae boat and dimhi i3ut £dr: 
The beafts aftonifli'd line «he Artal 
The anchor's weigh:d, i)e drives ifiwD IvAt 



The flack M flufb fiia«i fide to fidi^ 
The boat ontriipmkl admits the od^^' 
Born down, a(}rifi^ 9t niii|lQf& t^ 

His oar breaks QMst^ dk.mddbfjt jflii* 
The Bear, pr^tek^inlivikflU . 
Is here and -tliere Q^kui flfflj < 



•^ 



*• 



Till 
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Till, ftriking on the dangerous lands, 
Aground the ihatter'd veflel fbnds. 
To fee the bungler thus diftreft 
The very fiihes fneer and jeft; 
£ v'n gudgeons join in ridicule. 

To mortify the meddling fooL 

The clamVous watermen appear. 

Threats, curfes, oaths infult his ear ; 

Seiz'd, threfh'd and chain'd, he's dra^'d to land. 

Perifion ihouts along the flrand. 



FABLE 
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c • 



P A B L E VL 



^e 3 Qjj IRE and bis Cur. 



3o a C0UNTRy-GEN7'I,EJVIAN. 



THE man of pure and iimple heart 
Through life difdains a double part ; 

• * 

He never needs the &reen of lyes 

His inward bofbm to diiguife. 

In vain malicious tongues ai&il } 

Let envy fnarl^ let flander rail^ 

^rom virtue's fhield (fecure from wound) 

^heif blupted venom'd ftiafts reboqnd. 



^ 
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So (hints his light before mankind. 



His aAIons prove his honeft mind* 
If in his country's caufe he rife. 
Debating fenates to advife, 
Unbrib'd, unaw'd, he dares impart 



The honeft dilates of his heart i 
No minifterial frown he fears. 
But in his virtue perfeveres. 

But would you play the politician, 
Whofe heart's averie to intuition. 
Your lips at all times^ nay, your reaiba 
Muft be controuPd by place and ieafoiu 
What ftatefman could his pow'r fupport^ 
Were lying tongues forbid the court ? 
Did princely ears to tmth attend. 



What minifter could gain his end? 



/ 



How. 
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How could he raife his tools to place^ 
And how his honeft foes difgrace ? 

That politician tops his part. 
Who readily can lye widi art > 
The man's proficient in his trade. 
His pow'r is ftrong, his fortune's made. 
By that the intVcft of the throne * 

Is made fubfervient to his own : 
By that have kiogs of oid, deluded, 
All their own friends for his excluded : 
By that, his felfifii fchemes purfuing. 
He thrives upon the public ruin. 

* Antiochus with hardy pace ♦ piutanh, 

Provok'd the dangers of the chace ; 
And, loft frbni all his menial train, 
Traversed the wood and pathlefs plain : 

E A cottage 
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A cottage lodg'd the royal goeft. 
The Parthian down brought forth his beft ; 
The king unknown his feaft enjoyed. 
And various chat the hoars cmploy'd. 
From wine what fudden friendfh^ fpringst 
Frankly they talk'd of courts and kings. 

We country-folk (the down repUes) 
Could ope our gracbus monarch's eyes t 
The king, (as all our neighbours lay) 
Might he (God blefs him ! ) have his way. 
Is found at heart, and means our good^ 
And he would do it, if he cou'd. 
If truth in courts were not forbid^ 
Nor kings nor fubjeds would be rid. 
Were he in powV, we need not doubt lumy 
But that transferred to thofe about him^ 



On 
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On them he throws the regal cares : 

■> 
And what mind they ? their own affairs^ 

If fuch rapaciotts hands he truft^ 

iThe bed of men may feem unjuft : 

From |dngs to coblers 'tis the fame : 

«Bad ferVants wound theit mafters ^ame. 

In this our neighbours all agree 3 

Would the king knew as much as we. 

Here he ilopt (hort. Repofe they fought : 
The peafant flept, thtf monarch thought* 

The courtiers learnt, at early dawn, 
Where their loft fov'reign was withdrawn, 
The guard's approach our hoft alarms, 
With gaudy coats the cottage fwarms ; 
The crown and purple robes diey bring, 

And proftratc fall before the king. 

E 2 The 
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The clown was call'd s the royal gueft 
By due reward his thanks exprefi 
The king then, turning to the croud. 
Who fawningly before him bow'd^ 
Thus (poke. Since, bent on private gain. 
Your counfels firft milled my reign. 
Taught and informed by you alone. 
No trath the royal ear hath known 
Till here converiing. Hence, ye crew, 
For now I know myielf and you. 

Whene'er the royal ear's engroft. 
States lyes but little genius coft. 
The favorite then fecurely robs, 
And gleans a nation by his jobsr 
Franker and bolder grown in ill. 
He daily poifons dares inflill ; 



And, 
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And, as his prefent views fuggeft. 
Inflames or fi)oths the royal breaft. 
Thus wicked minifters opprefs. 
When oft the monarch nieans redrefs. 

Would kings their private fubjeifts hear, 
A minifter muft talk with fear. 
If honefty oppos'd his views. 
He dar*d not innocence accufe ; 
'Twould keep him in fuch narrow bound. 
He could not right and wrong confound^ 
Happy were kings, could they difcloie 
Their real friends and real foes ! 
Were both themfelves and fubjeds known, 
A monarch's will might be his own ; 
Had he the ufe of ears and eyes. 
Knaves would no more be counted wife. 



53 
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JP 3 But 
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But then a miniiler mighl lof* 

(Hard cafe !) his own ambitioas viewst. 

When fttch as thefe h^ve vex'd a ftate, 

Purfued by univerial hate. 

Their falfe fupport at once hath fiiU'd, 

And pcrfevcring truth prevail'd : 

^xpos'd, their train of fraud is feen^ 

* 

Troth will at lafl rcniove the fcreen. 



A country Squire, by whim directed, 
Th? true> ftanch dogs of chace neglefted ; 
Beneath liis board no hqund was fed; 
His hand ne'er |lroak'd the fpani^Ps head ; 
A fnappiih cur, alone carefl, 

By Ij/es bad b;»ni(h*4 ftU the rcfl? 



Tap 
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Yap had his earj and defamation 
Gave him full fcopc of converfatlon, . 

His fycophants muft be preferred ; 
Room muft be made for all his herd : 
Wherefore, to bring his fchemes about^ 
Old faithful fervantfi all muft oat. 
The Cur on e^'ry creature flew, 

(As other great men's puppies do) 
Unle^ due court to him were fhown. 
And both their face and bus'nefs known. 
No honeft tongue an audience found. 
He worried all the tenants round. 
For why, he liV'd in cbnftant fear. 
Left troth by chance fhould interfere^ 
If any ftranger dar'd intrude, 
The.noify Cur his heels purfu'di 

E 4 Now 
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Now fierce with rage, now ftruck with dread> 
At once he fnarled, bit and fled : 
Aloof he bays, with hriftling hair. 
And thus in fecret growls.his fear. 
Who knows but truth, in this difguife^ 
May fruftrate my heft guarded lyes ? 
Should (he (thus mafk*d) admittance find. 
That very hour my ruin's fign'd. 

Now in his hoUrl's continued £3und 
Their words were loft, the voice was drown*d : 
Ever in awe of honeft tongues. 
Thus evVy day he ftrain^d his lungs. 

It happened, in ilUomen'd hour. 
That Yap, unmindful of his pow>, 
Forfook his poft, to love inclined ; - 
A favVite bitch was in the wind j 



\ 



By 
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By her feduc'd, in am'rous play 
They frifk'd the joyous hoDfs away. . 
Thus by untimely love purfuing. 
Like Antony, he fought his ruin« 

For now the Squire, unvex'd with noife. 
An honeft neighbour's chat enjoys. 
Be fi^y (fays he) your mind impart; 
I love a friendly open heart. 
Methinks my tenants (hun my gate : 
Why fuch a ftranger grown of late ? 
Pray tell me what offence thpy find* 
'Tis plain, they're not fo well inclined* 

Turn off your Cur, (the farmer cries) 
Who feeds your ear with daily lyes ; 
His (barling infolence ofiends ; 
Tis be that keeps you from your firiends. 

Were 



J 
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Were but that iaucy puppy checkt, 
Yoa'd find again the fame rtijpe£t. 
Hear only him, he*II fwear it toe, 

That all our hatred is to you : 

t 

I 

Bot learn fi'om us your trae eftate; 
lla that curft Qir alone we hate. 

The Squire heard truth. Now Yap ruih'd in ; 
The wide hall ecx:hoes with his din : 
Yet truth prev^'d ^ and, with diigrace. 
The dog was cudgeird out of place. 
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FABLE VU. 



^e Countryman and Tupiter. 



Tq Myself. 



H 



AVE yott a friend (look round and tpy) 



Sofondy fi> prq^diefs'd as J ? 



Your £iults^ fo obvious to mankind^ 
My partial cjfis could nevei: find. 
When, by the breath of f(Mtune bbwn^ 
Your any caftlea were o'erthrown^ 
Have I been over prone to blame. 
Of inorti^ jav |ioi|f$ with fSmotf 



Ww 
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Was I e'er known to damp your ipirit. 
Or twit you with the want of merit ? 

Tis not fo ilrange that fortune's frown 
Siill perfeveres to keep you down. 
Look loundy and fee what others do. 
Would you be rich and honeft too? 
Have you (like thofe £he raised to place) 
Been opportunely mean and bafe ? 
Have you (as times required) refign^d 
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind ? 
If thcfe arc fcruplcs, give her o'er ; 
Write, pradice morals, and be poor. 

The gifts of fortune tmly rate j 
Then tell me what would mend your ftate. 
If happinefs on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might cooifbrt find \xi guilt. 



As 
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As grows the mifer's hoarded ftore. 
His fears, his wants increafe the more« 



Think, Gay, (what ne*ermay be the cafe) 
Should fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your hap{Hne& augmentf 
What can (he give beyond content ?: 

Suppofe yourfelf a wealthy heir. 
With a vaft annual income clear; 
In all the aiBuence you poflefs 
You might not feel one care the lefs : 
Might you not then (like others) find. 
With change of fortune, change of mind ? 
Perhaps, profufe beyond all rule^ 
You might ftart out a glaring fool ; 
Your luxury might break all bouiids ; 



Plate, table^ horfcs, ftewards, hounds. 



Might 



62 FAB L E S. 

Might fwdl yoar debts: Theo^ lull of pky 
No regal income can dxbvf. 
Sank IS ail credit, writs aflail^ 
And doom your future life to jaiL 

Or were you dignified with powV^ 
Would that avert one penfive hoiir > 
You might give avarice its fwing^ 



Defraud a nation, blind a king : 



caufe 



Though daily fed with £d& applauie^ 
Could ii a real joy impart H 
Qreat guilt knew never joy at heart 
Is happinefs your p(»nt in view } 
(I mean th'intrinfic and the true) 
She nor in c^mps or courts refidcs,. 
Not in the humble cotta|^c hides j 



Yet 



f 
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Yet found alike in ev'ry ipherc; 
Who finds content, will find l^r. diae« 



O'eripent with toil, beneath the (hade 
A Peaiant refted on his ipade; 

Good Gods, he cries, ^6$ hard to bear 
This load of life from year to. year ! 
Soon as the morning ftieaks the ftiies, 
Induftrious labour bids np^ rife ; 
With fweat I e»rn my homely fare, 
And cv'ry day renews my care. 

Jove heard the diicont^ited fbain. 
And dius rebuk'd the murm'ring fwain^ 

Speak out your wants then, honeft friend i ' 
Unjuft complaints die Gods offend. 



• b 



If 
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If yoa repine at partial £ite^ 

Inftnid me what could mend your ftate« 

Mankind in ev'ry fbtion fee. 

What wifli you ? tell nae what you*d be. 

So (aid, upborn upon a cloudy 
The clown furve/d the ankious cra^ 

Yon face of care^ fays Jove^ behold $ 
His bulky bags are fill'd with gdd. 
See with what joy he counts it o'er ! 
That fum to-day hath fweli'd his ilore. 

Were I that man, (the Peaiant cry'd) 
What blefling codld I alk bcfide? 

Hold^ iays the god; firfl: leai'n to know 
True happinefs from outward (how. 
This optic gjafs of intuidon — 
Here^ take it, view his true conditiocu 



2 He 
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ile look'd, and iaw the mifcr's breaft, 
A troubled ocean, ne'er at reft j 
Want ever flares him in the fece. 
And fear anticipates difgrace i 
With confdous guilt he faw him flarf j 
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart. 
And never, or in thought or dreamy 
His breaft admits one happy gleami 

May Jove, he cries, rejed my pray'r, 
And guard my life from guilt and care j 
My foul abhors that wretch's fiite< • 

O keep me in my humble ftate ! 
But fee^ amidft a gaudy croud^ « 

iTon minifter fo gay and proud^ 
On him what happmeis attends^ 
Who thus rewards his grateful friends 1 

Firft 



66 FABLES. 

Firft take the glafs, the god replies, 
Man views the world with partial eyes. 

Good gods, exclaims the ftartled wight. 
Defend me from this hideous fight ! 
Corraption, with corrofive fmart^ 
Lies cankVing on his guilty heart ; 
I fee him, with polluted hand. 
Spread the contagion o'er the land. 
Now avVicc with infatiate jaws. 
Now rapine with her harpy claws. 
His bofom tears. His confcious breafl 
Groans with a load of crimes oppreft. 
^ See him, mad and drunk with power. 
Stand tott'ring on ambition's tower : 

Sometimes, in fpeeches vain and proud. 
His boafts infult the nether croud y 



Now, 
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Now, feiz*d with giddinefs and fear. 
He trembles left his fall is near. 

Was ever wretch like this, he cries ? 
Such mifery in fuch difguife ! 
The change, O Jove, I difavow* 
Still be my lot the fpade and plough. 

He next, confirmed by Ipeculation, 
Rejefts the lawyer's occupation 5 
For he the ftatefman feem'd in part. 
And bore fimilitude of heart. 
Nor did the foldier's trade inflame 
His hopes with thirft of fpoil and fame : 
The miferies of war he mourn'd. 
Whole nations into defarts turn'd. 

By thefe have laws and rights been brav'd ; 
By thefe was free-born man inflav'd : 

F a When 
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When battles and invafion ceafe. 
Why fwann they in the lands of peace ? 
Such change ((ays he) may I decline ; 
The fey the and civil arms be mine ! 

Thus^ weighing life in each condition^ 
The clown withdrew his rafh petition. 

When thus the god. How mortals err \ 
If you trae happineis prefer, 
'Tis to no rank of life confin'd. 
But dwells in ev*ry honeft mind. 
Be juflice then your fole purfuit 
Plant virtue, and content's the fruit* 

So Jove, to gratify the clown. 
Where firft he found him fet him down. 
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FABLE VIII. 



Ithe Man, the Cat, the Dog, and 

the Fly. 



% my Native Country, 



H 



AIL happy land, whofc fertile grounds 



The liquid fence of Neptune bounds j 
By bounteous nature let apart, 
The feat of iriduflxy and art 
O Britam, chofen port of trade. 

May lux'ry nfe'er thy fons invade j 

<* 
May never minifter (intent 

His private treafurcs to augment) 

F 3 Corrupt 
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Corrupt thy ftate. If jealous foes 
Thy rights of commerce dare oppofe. 
Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe ? 
Who is't prefcribes the ocean law ? 

Whenever neighboring ftates contend^ 
'Tis thine to be the general friend. 
What is*t, who rales in other lands ? 
On trade alone thy glory ftands. 
That benefit is unconfin'd, 
Diffiifing good among mankind ; 
That firft gave luftre to thy reigns. 
And fcatter'd plenty o'er thy plains ; 
'Tis that alone thy wealth fupplics. 
And draws all Europe's envious eyes. 
Be commerce then thy fole defignj 
Keep that, and ^11 the world is thine. 



When 
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When naval traffick plows the main, 
Who {hares not in the merchant's gain ? 
'Tis that fupports the regal ftate. 
And makes the farmer's heart elate ; 
The num'rous flocks, that cloath the land. 
Can fcarce fupply the loom's demand ; 
Prolific culture glads the fields. 
And the bare heath a harveft yields. 

Nature expedts mankind fhould fharc 
The duties of the public care. 
Who's born for floth ? * To fome wc find 
The plough-fliare's annual toil affign'd j 
Some at the founding anvil glow ; 
Some the fwift-fliding flhuttle throw; 
Some, ftudious of the wind and tide. 
From pole to pole our commerce guide j 

• Sarr^vj. F J^ Some 
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$ome (taught by mduftry) impart 
With hands and feet the works of art ; 
While fome, of genius more refined. 
With head and tongue aflift mankind : 
Each^ aiming at one common end. 
Proves to the whole a needful friend. 
Thus^ bom each other's ufeful aid. 
By turns are obligations paid, 

The monarch, when his table's fpread. 
Is to the down oblig'd for bread ; 
A|id, when in all his glory dreft. 
Owes to the loonoi his royal veil : 
Do not the n^afon's toil and care 
Protedt him from th'indement air ? 
Docs not the cutler's art fupply 
The ornament that guards his thigh ? 



All 
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All thcfc, in duty, to the throne 
Their common obligations own. 
Tis he (his ewn and people's caufe) 
Protedls their properties and laws : 
Thus they dieir honeft toil employ, 
And with content the fruits enjoy. 
In ev'ry rank, or great or iinall, 
'Tis induftry fupports us alJL 



The animals, by want opp-eft. 
To Man their fervices addreft : 
While each purfu'd their felfifh good. 
They hungered for precarious food ; 
Their hours with anxious cares were vext. 
One day they fed, and ftarv'd the next : 
They faw that plenty, fure and rife. 
Was fgund alone in fecial life ; 
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That, mutual induifay profeft 
The various wants of Man redreft. 

The Ca^ half-famifh'd^ lean and weak. 
Demands the privilege to ipeak. 

Well, Puis, (fays Man) and what can yea 
To benefit the public do ? 

The Cat replies j Thefe teeth, thefc daws. 
With vigilance flhall ferve the caufe. 
The moufe, deftroy'd by my purfuit. 
No longer fhall your feafls pollute ; 
Nor rats, from nighdy ambufcade. 
With virafteful teeth your ftores invade. 

I grant, fays Man, to general ufe 
Your parts and talents may conduce } 
For rats and mice purloin our grain. 
And threihers whirl the flail in vain : 



Thus 
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Thus Ml the Cat, a foe to fpoil, 
Protedl the farmer's honeft toil. 

Then turning to the Dog, he cry'd. 
Well, Sir j be next your merits try'd. 
Sir, fays the Dog, by felf-applaufe 
We feem to own a friendlefe caufe. 
Aik thofe who know me, if diftruft 
E'er found me treach'rous or unjuft. 
Did I e'er faith or friendihip break ? 
Alk all thofe creatures} let them fpeak. 
My vigilance and trafty zeal 
Perhaps might ferve the public'weal. 
Might not your flocks in iafety feed. 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed ? 
Did I the n^htly watches keep. 
Could thieves invade you while you fleep ? 



The 
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The Man repties, Tls juft and right. 
Rewards fuch fervice fhould requite. 
So rare, in property, we find 
Truft uncorrupt among mankind. 
That, taken in a public view. 
The firft diftin£tion is your due. 
Such, merits all reward tranfcend j 
Be then my comrade and my fiiend. 

Addrefiing now the Fly. From you 
What public fervice can accrue ? 

From me! the fluttering infedl; faid; 
I thought you knew me better bred. 
Sir, Tm a gentleman. Is't fit 
That I to induftry fubmit ? 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed. 
By bus'neis earn ignoble bread : 



Loft 
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Loft in excefs of daily joys. 

No thought, no care my life annoys* 

At noon (the lady's matin hour) 

I iip the tea's delicious flower : 

On cates luxurioufly I dine. 

And drink the fragrance of the vine. 

Studious of elegance and eafe^ 

Myfelf alone I feek to pleafe. 

The Man his pert conceit derides. 
And thus the ufeleis coxcomb chides. 

Hence, froni that peach, that downy feat j 
No idle fool deferves to eat. 
Cbuld you have fapp'd the blufliing rind. 
And on that pulp ambrofial din'd. 
Had not fome hand, with fkill and toil. 
To raife the tree, prepared the foil? 



Con: 
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Confider, fot, what would enfuc. 
Were all fuch worthlcfs things za you : 
You'd foon be forc'd (by hunger ftung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung. 
On which fuch defpicable need, 
Unpitied, is reduced to feed* 
Befides, vain felfifh infed, learn^ 
(If you can right and wrong difcern) 
That he who with induftrious zeal 
Contributes to the public weal. 
By adding to the common good. 
His own hath rightly underftood. 
So faying, with a fudden blow 
He laid the noxious vagrant low : 
Crufli'd in his luxury and pride. 
The fpunger on the public died. 
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FABLE IX. 



7%e J A c K A L L, Leopard, and other 

Beafts. 



7^ ^Modern Politician. 




Grant corruption fways mankind^ 
That int'rcft too perverts the mind. 

That bribes have blinded common fenfe, 

Foii'd rcafon, truth and eloquence ; 

I grant you too, our prefent crimes 

Can equal thofc of former times* 

Againft plain fadts (hall I engage. 

To vindicate our righteous age ? 

I know: 
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I know, that in a modern fiH:, 
Bribes in fiill energy fublifl: : 
Since then thefe argacnents prevail , 
And itchmg palms are flill fo frail^ 

Hence politicians, you fuggefi. 
Should drive the nail that goes the beft % 
That it fhows parts and penetration^ 
To ply men with the right temptation^ 

To this, I humbly muit diilcnty 
Premiiing, no reflexion's meant^ 

Does juftice, or the client's feniby 
Teach lawyers either flde's defence ? 
The fee gives eloquence its fpirit > 
That only is the client's merit. 
Does art, wit, wifdom,. or addreis. 
Obtain the proilitute's carefi \ 



TUv 
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The guinea (as in other trades) 
From evVy hand alike perfuadeSr 
Man, fcripture fays, is prone to evil j 
Bat does that vindicate the devil ? 
fieiides, the more mankind are prone^^ 
The lefs the devil's parts are fhown. 

Corruption's not of modem date ; 

J- 

It hath been try'd in ev'ry ftate : 

Great knaves of old their pow'r have fenc'd 

By places^ penlions, bribes, difpens'dj 

By theie they glory'd in fuccefs. 

And impudently dar'd opprefs j 

By Acfc defpoticly they fway'd^ 

And flaves extoU'd the hand that pajAl j 

Nor parts nor genius v^rcre employ'dj 

By thcfc alone vrcre rcalnis deftroyU 



Now 
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Kow fee thefe fetches ia diigrace, 
Stript of their treafurcs, pow'r and pIaCc> 
View 'em abandoned and fqHom, 
Exposed to juft reproach and fcorn^ 

What now is all your F^djp^ y^ \)09£t P 
Where are your iUye% your fl^'ring hoft? 



? 



What tongues now leed you with applfoife \ 
Where are the champions of your caufe ^ 



Now ev'n that vecy fawning train. 
Which {har*d the gleanings of your gaiou 
Prefs foremoft who (haU firft accui^ 
Your felfifh jobs, your paultry views. 
Your narrow fcheme^ your breach of trufl^ 
And waijt irf talcnts.to be ju/t 
What fools were thc& amidft their pow'r ! 



How thoughtlds of th^ ady^ bo^ ! 



What 
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What friends were made? A hireling herd. 
For temporary votes preferred. ^ 

Was it, thefe lycophants to get. 
Your bounty fwell*d a nation's debt ? 
YouVe bit. For thefe, like Suifs, attend^ 
No longer pay;i no longer friend. 



The Lion is (beyond dii^ute) 



AllowM the moft majeflic brute j 
His valour and his genVpus mind 
Prove him fiiperior of his kind 
Yet to Jackalls (ias 'tis averred) 
Some lions have their pow'r transferred S 
As if the parts of pimps and fpies 
To govern fgrefts could fafHce. 



G 2 Qnoe 
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Oxty ftudious of his private good^ 
A proud Jackall oppreft the wood ; 
To cramm his own infadate jaws^ 
Invaded property and laws t 

The foceft groans with diicontent^ 

•> 

Frefh wrongs the gen*ral hate foment 

The Spreading murmurs reach'd his ear ^ 
is fecret hours were vcx*d with fear : 



Night after night he weighs the cafe. 
And feels the terrors of difgrace. 

By friends (fays he) FIl guard my feat, 
]By thofe malicious tongues defeat ^ 
1*11 fbengthen powV by new allies. 
And all my clam'rous foes deipife. 

To make the ^n'rous beafis his friends. 
He cringes^ fawns, and condefcends ; 



rut 
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But thofe repuls'd hisabjedt court, 
And fcorn'd oppreffion to fupport. 
Friends mufl: be had. He can't fubfift. 
Bribes fhall new profelytes enlift.- 
But tliefe nought weigh'd in honcft pawsj 
For bribes confefs a wicked caufe : 

Yet think not cvVy paw withftands 
What had prevail'd ip human hands* ' 

A t^nipting turnip's filver skin 
Drew a bafe hog through thick and thin ; 
Bought with a flag's delicious haunch. 
The mercenary wolf was ftanch : 
The convert fox grew warm and hearty,^ 
A pullet gain'd him to the party : 
The golden pippin. Ln his fift, 
A chattering monkey join'd the lift,. 
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But foon, exposed to public hate. 
The favVitc's fall redrefsM the ftate. 
The Leopard, vindicating right. 
Had brought his fecrct frauds to l^ht^ 
As rats, before the oianfion falls, 
Deiert late hofpitable walls. 
In jQioals the fervile creatures tub. 
To bow before the rifing fun. 

The hog with warmth expreft his zeal. 
And was for hanging thofe that deal; 
But hop*d, though low, the public faoar4 
Might half a turnip ftill afford. 
Since iaving mcafurcs were profeft, 
A lamb's head was the wolfs rcqueft. 
The fox fobmittcd, if to touch 

A goflin would bf dcem'd too much* 



Tm 
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The monkey thought his grin and chatter 
Might ask a nut or fome fuch matter. 

Ye hirelings, hence, the Leopard cricis. 
Your venal confcience I deipife : 
He, who the public good intends. 
By bribes needs never purchafe friends ; 
Who afts this juft, this open part^ 
Is propt by ev'ry honeft heart. 
Corruption now too late has fhow*d. 
That bribes are always ill-beftow'd : 
By you your bubbled mafter's taught, 
Time-fcrvbg tools, not friends, arc bought. 



^"^ 
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F A B L E X. 



*the D E GENERATE BeBS. 



*to the Reverend Pr. SWIFT, Dean of 

St. PatrickV. 



T Hough courts the prance diMow» 
A friend at all times HI avow. 
In politicks I know 'tis wrong; 
A firiendfliip may be kept too long; 
And what they call the pradent part, 

« 

Is to wear int'reft next the heart 

As the times take a difPrent face. 

Old friendihips fliould to new give place. 



I know 
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I know too yoa have many fbes^ 
That owning you Ss (baring dioft ; 
That cv'ry knave in cv'ry ftation. 
Of high and low denomination^ 
For what you ipeak and what you write^ 
Dread you at once and h&s you ijpite. 
Such freedoms in your works are ihown^ 
They can't enjoy what's not their own. 
All dunces too in church and ftate 
In frothy nonfenfe (how their hate^ 
With all the petty fcribbling crew, 
(And thofc pert fots are not a few) 
'Gainft you and Pope their envy fpurt. 
The bookfellers alone are hurt. 

Good Gods ! by what a powVfuI race 
(For blockheads may have pow'r and place) 



Arc 
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Are fcandals rais'd^ atid libels vrntp 
To prove your hotacfty and wit ! 
Think with yoaricff : 1%ofe worthy mea 
You know have foficr'd by your pen ; 
From them youVe nothing but your due. 



From hence 'tis j^b, yoor friends are few; 
Except myielf, I know of none^ 
jB^des the wife and good alone. 
To fet the c^fe lA &k«r light^ 
My fable ihall the reft feciti^s 
Which (tho* unlike our prefent ftatc) 
2 for the moral's iake relate^ 



A Bee, of cunning, not of parte, 
L>uxuriou8, negligent c^ art«» 



JR.apft» 
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RapacIoo% arrogant and vain. 
Greedy of pow'r, bat more of ^in^ 
Corruption fbw*d throughout the hive. 
By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 

As powV and wealth his views fupply'd^ 
Twas feen in overbearing pride; 

With him loud impudence had merit. 
The Bee of confcience wanted fplrit; 
And thofe who followed honour's rales 
Were laugh'd to fcorn for fqueami(h fools : 
Wealth claim'd dlftinftion, favour, grac^ 
And poverty alone was bafe ; 
He treated induftry with flight, 
Unlefs he found his profit by^ ; 
Rights, laws, and liberties, give way, 
Tp bring his felfifh fchemes in play : 



Tho 
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The fwarm fcM-got the common toil. 
To (hare the gleanings of his fpoil« 

While vulgar fouls, of narrow parts, 
Wafte life in low mechanic arts. 
Let us, (fays he) to genius born. 
The drudgery of our fathers fcorn. 
The wafp and drone, you muft agree. 
Live with more elegance than we 5 
Like gentlemen they fport and play, 
No bus'nefs intermpts the day \ 
Their hours to luxury they give, > 
And nobly on their neighbours livb. 
^ A fhibbora Bee among the fwarm. 
With honeft indignation warm. 
Thus from his cell with ^eal replied. 
I flight thy frpwns, and hate thy pride. 

I The 
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The kws our iMtjtiYC ligb^ ft^tSt » 

Offending thee, I thofe if ^eft. 
Shall luxuiy cotfi^. t^e ]^ve» 
And none againft i|)e tocrept ftrive^ 
Exert the honour of -yom ncQ; 

He builds hia i:»fc on your di%i»oei> 
Tis Induftiy our ftats maintains: 
Twas honeft toil and honeft gaina 
That rais'd qiir fires ta pow'r and fiux&e. 
Be virtuous; iave yourieliK& fium ihame; 
Know, that in felfiih ends porfiiing. 
You fcramble fbc the public nun. 

He fpoHe ; and, from his celt dLGsu&'d, 
Was infolcntly fgoTd and lafe'd. 
With him. a fi:ieod or two itilgoVt 
Difdaiiiini tho dogea'ate kind. 



Theft 
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Thefe drones, (fays he) thcfe infeds vile, 
(I treat 'em in their proper flile) 
May £br a time oppreis the fbte. 
They own our virtue by their hate; 
By that our merits they reveal. 
And recommend our public zeal ; 
Difgrac'd by this corraptcd crew, 
We're honoured by the virtuous few. 



FABLE 
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FABLE XI. 



72^ Pack-horse and fie Carrier* 



* • • - • t 



To a YouNo Nobleman. 



ft 
1 




E G I N, iny lord, in early youdi 
To fufFer, nay^ encourage truth j 
And blame me not. for difrefpedt^ 
If I the flatf rer's ftile rejedt 5 
With that, by menial tongues fupply'd, 
You^re daily cockered up in pride. 

The tree's diftinguifh'd ty the fruit 
Be virtue then yom firft purfuit : 



H Set 
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Set your great anceftors in view. 
Like them deferve the title too ; 
Like them ignoble adions fcorn : 
Let virtue prove you greatly born. 

Though with lefs plate their fide-board fhone^ 

■ 

Their confcience always was their own 3 
They ne'er at levees meanly £iwn'd. 
Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd j 
Their hands^ by no corruption ftain'd. 
The minifterial bribe difdain'd; 
They ferv"d the crown with loyal zeal^ 
Yet jealous of the public weal. 
They flood the bulwark of our laws. 
And wore at heart their country's caufe ^ 
By neither place bfLpenfion bought. 
They fpoke and voted as they thought. 

Thus 
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I'hus did your fires adorn their feat ; 
And fuch alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning flight. 
You're but a dunce in ftrongcr light : 
In foremoft rank, the coward, plac'd. 
Is more conipicuoufly difgrac*d. 
If you, to ferve a paultry end. 
To knavifli jobs can condefccnd. 
We pay you the contempt that's due s 
In that you have precedence too. 

Whence had you this illufirious name ? 
Fropi virtue and unblemifh*d fame. 
By birth the name alone defcends j 
Your honour on yourfelf depends. 
Think not your coronet can hide 
Afliiming ignorance and pride : 

H 2 Learning 
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Learning by ftudy muft be won^ 
Twas ne*er entall'd from fon to fon. 
Superior worth your rank requires. 
For that mankind reveres your fires : 
If you degenerate from your race. 
Their merits heighten your difgrace. 



A Carrier ev^ry night and morn 
Would fee his horfes eat their com : 
This funk the hoftler's vails, 'tis trac i 
But then his horfes had their due. 
Were vtre fo cautious in all cafes. 
Small gain would rife from greater places. 

The manger now had all its meafiire. 
He heard the grinding teeth with pleafure; 



Wheo 
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When all at once confufion rung, 
They fnorted, joftled, bit and flufig. 
A Pack-horfe tum'd his head afide, 

Foaoiing, his eye-balls fwdl'd with pride^ 
Good Gods I (fays he) how hard^s my lot ! 

Is then my high defcent forgot ? 

Reduc'd to dmdg'ry and difgrace, 

(A life unworthy of my race) 

Mufl: I too bear the vile attacks 

Of ragged fcrabs and vulgar hacks ? 

See fcurvy Roan, that brate ill-bred, 

Dares from the manger thruft my head! 

Shall I, who boaft a noble line. 

On offals of thefe creatures dine ? 

Kicked by old Ball ! fo mean a foe | 



My honour fuflfers by the blow. 

H3 



New- 
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Newmarket (peaks my grandfire's famc^ 
All jockeys ftiU revere his name : 
There yearly are his triumphs told. 
There all his maily plates enroU'd. 
Whene'er led forth upon the plain. 
You law him with a liv'ry tram ; 
Returning too, with laurels crown'd. 

You heard the dmms and trampets foundf 
Let it then. Sir, be underftood, 
Rcipea's my due ; for I have blood. 

Vainglorious fool, (the carrier cry'd) 
Refpcft was never paid to pride. 
Know, 'twas thy giddy, wUful heart 
Rcduc'd thee to this flavifh part. 
Pid not thy headftrong youth difdain 

To learn th^ condvjJt of the rein ? 



Thus 
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Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit. 
In vicious frolicks fancy ipirit. 
What is't to mc by whom begot ? 
Thou reftif, pert, conceited fot. 
Your fires I rcv'rence j 'tis their due : 
But, worthlefs fool, what's that to you ? 
Ask all the carriers on the road, 
-They'll fay thy keeping's ill-beftow'd. 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race. 
That neither hiends thy ftrength or pace. 
What profits mc thy boaft of blood? 
An afs hath more intrinfic good. 
By outward ftiow let's not be cheated : 
An aifi fhould like an afs be treated. 



H4 FABLE 



FA B L E S. loj 



FABLE XII. 



Pan and Fo r t u n t. 



fTo a Young Heir. 




O N as your Other's death was known, 
(As if th'eftate had been their own) 
The gamefters outwardly expreft 
The decent joy within your breaft. 
So lavifli in ypur praife they grew. 
As ipoke their certain hopes in you. 
One counts your income of the year. 



How much in ready money clear* 



No 
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Nohoufe, iayshe^ is more compleat. 

The garden's elegant and great. 

How fine the park around it lies I 

The timber's of a noble fize. 

< 
Then count his jewels and his plate« 

Befides^ 'tis no entail'd eftate. 

If cafh run low^ his lands in fee 

Are or for £tle or mor^g^ free* 

Thus they, before you threw the main, 
Seem*d to anticipate their gain. 

Would you, when thieves are known abroad, 
Bring forth your treafures in the road ? 
Would not the fool abett the ftealtb. 
Who raihly thus exposed his wealth ? 
Yet this you do, whene'er you play 



Among the gentlemen of prey. 



Could 
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Could fools to keep their own contrive^ 
On what, on whom could gameftcrs thrive ? . 
Is it in charity you game. 
To favc your worthy gang from (hame ? 
Unlefs you furnifli'd daily bread. 
Which way could idlenefs be fed ? 
Could thefe profejSbrs of deceit 
Within the law no bnger cheat. 
They muft run bolder rilques for prey. 
And ftrip the traveler on the way. 

Thus in your annual rents they (bare. 

And fcape the noofe from year to year. 
Confider, e'er you make the bett. 

That fum might crofs your taylor's debt, 

Whei^ you the pilfering ratde ihake, 

h npt your honour too at ftake ? 

Muft 
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Muft you not by mean lyes evade 

To-morrow*s duns from ev'ry trade ? 

By pronufes fo often paid^ 

Is yet your taylor's bill defrayed } 

Muft you not pitifully &wn. 

To have your butcher's writ withdrawn ^ 

This muft be done. In debts of play 

Your hoi^our fufiers no delay ^ 

And not this year's and next year's rent 

The fons of rapine can content 

Look round. The wrecks of play behold^ 
Eftates diimember'd^ mortgag'd^ foldf 
Their owners, now to jails confjn'd^ 
Show equal poverty of mind. 
Some, who the fpoil of knaves were made^J 



Too late attempt to learn their trade. 



SemCy 
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Some, for the folly of one hour. 
Become the dirty tools of pow*r. 
And, with the mercenary lift. 
Upon court-charity fubfift. 

You'll find at laft this maxim tme. 
Fools are the game which knaves purfue. 



The foreft (a whole century's fhade) 
Muft be one waftefut min made : 
No mercy's ihown to age or kind. 
The gen'ral mafiacre is fign'd i 
The park too fliares the dreadful fate. 
For duns grow louder at the gate. 
Stern clowns, obedient to the fquire, 
(What will not barb'rous hands for hire?) 



With 
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With brawny arms repeat the ftroke s 
FalTn are the elm and rev'rend oak ; 
Through the long wood loud axes found. 
And eccho groans with ev'ry wound* 

To fee the defolation fpread. 
Pan drops a tear, and hangs his head; 
His bofbm now with fury bums. 
Beneath his hoof the dice he ipurns; 
Cards too, in peevifh paifioii torn. 
The (port of whirling winds are born. 

To ihails invet'rate hate Ibear, 
Who fpoil the verdure of the year ; 
The caterpillar I deleft. 
The blooming fpring^s voiacious peft ; 
The locuft too, whpfe ravenous band 
Spreads fudden famine o'er the land. 



Bat 
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But what are thefe ? The dice's throw 
At once hath laid ^ foreft low : 
The cards are dealt, the bctt is made. 
And the wide park hath loft its fhade. 
Thus is my kingdom's pride de&c'd. 
And all its antient glories wafte« 
All this (he cries) is Fortune's doing, 
'Tis thus fhe meditates my min: 
By Fortune, that falfe, fickle jade. 
More havock in one hour is made. 
Than all the hungry infed race, 
Combined, can in an age deface. . 

Fortune, by chance, who near him paft, 
O'erheard the vile afperfion caft. 

Why, Pan, (fays flic) what's all this rant ? 



'Tis ev'ry country bubble's cant. 



Am 
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Am I the patronefs of vice ? 
Kc I who cog or palm the dice? 
Did I the ihufBing art reveal^ 
To mark the cards^ or range the deal? 
In all th'employments men purfue^ 
I mind the leaft what gamefters da 
There may (if computation's juft) 
One now and then my condud trail : 
I blame the fool ; for what can I, 
When ninety-nine my pow'r defy ? 
Thefe truft alone ^eir fingers ends^ 
And not one ftake on me depends. 
Whene'er the gaming board is fet^ 
Two clafTes of mankind are met ; 
But if we count the greedy race. 
The knaves fill up the greater ipace. 



Tis 
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f 

TIs a grofs error, held in fchools, 
That Fortune always favours fools : 
In play it never bears difpute ; 
That dodlrine thcfc felPd oaks confute. 
Then vrhy to me fuch rancour fhow ? 
Tis Folly, Pan, that is thy foe. 
By me his late eftate he won^ 
But he by Folly was undone. 



/ 



FABLB 



t; 



. jtC":: 'An. 



y 






.c «k 4^>i>. ^■■. A- . iftfV 4 ■ •«. 



P4BLES. US 



* 



F ABLE XIII. 



P L u. T u s, C u p I D, and Time. 



o 



F all the burthens man muft bcar^ 
Time fcems moft galling and fevere y 



Beneath this grievous joadoppref: 
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We daily meet fome friend diftreft* 

What can one do ? I rofe at nine^ 
'Tis full fix hours before we dine : 
Six hours! no earthly thing to do! 
Would I had doz'd in bed till two. 



I ^5 A pam- 
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A pamphlet is before him fpread. 
And almoft half a page is read ; 
Tir'd with the ftudy of the day. 
The flutt'nng (hcets are toft away. 
He opes his fhuff-box, hums an air. 
Then yawns and ftretchcs in his chair. 

Not twenty, by the minute-hand ! 
Good Gods, fays he, my watch muft ftand! 
How muddling 'tis on books to pore ! 
I thought rd read an hour or more. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate. 
One can't contrive to rife too late. 

To ms^e the minutes fafter run. 
Then too his tirefome felf to fhun. 
To the next coffee-houfe he Ipecds, 
Takes up the news, fome fcraps he reads. 



Saunt'nDg, 
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Saont'dng, from chair to chair he trails. 
Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails : 
He fpies a partner of his woe ; 

By chat affliAions lighter grow ; 
Each other^s grievances they fhare^ 

And thus their dreadful hours compare* 

Says Tom, iince all men muft confe^ 
That time lies heavy more or lefs ; 
Why (hould it be fo hard to get. 
Till two, a party at piquet ? 
Play might relieve the lagging mom : 
By cards long wintry nights are born. 
Does not quadrille amufe the fair. 
Night after night, throughout the year ? 
Vapours and fpleen forgot, at play 
They cheat uncounted hours away. 

1 1 ¥9 
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My cafe^ fays Will^ then muft be hard. 
By want of fldll from play debarred. 
Courtiers kill time by various ways j 
Dependence wears out half their days. 
Jiow happy thefe, whofe time ne'er ftands I 
Attendance takes it off their hands* 
Were it not for this curfed fhowV, 
The park had whil'd away an hour. 
At court, without or place or view, 
I daily lofe an hour or two; 
It fully anfwers my defign^ 
When I have picked up friends to dipe. 
The tavern makes our burthen light } 
Wine puts our time ancl care to flight, 
At fix (hard cafe!) they cs^U to pay. 
Where can one go ? I hate the play. 



Ffom 
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From fix till ten ! Unleis in ileep. 
One cannot fpend the hours fo cheap, y 
The conaedy's no fooner done/ 
But fome afi&mbly is begunt 
Loit'ring from room to room I Aray^ 
Converfe, but nothing hear or fay ; 
Quite tir*d, from fair to fair I roam. 
So foon ! I dread the thoughts of home« 
From thence, to quicken flow-pac'd nighty 
Again my tavern friends invite ^ 
Here too our early mornings pais. 
Till drowfy fleep retards the glais. 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan. 
And make each other's cafe their own« 

Confider, friends, no hour rolls on^. 
But fon^ething of your grief is gone. 

I4 Wcr^k 
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Were you to fchemes of bus*nefs bred. 
Did you the paths of learning tread. 
Tour hours, your days would fly too faft ; 
You*d then regret the minute paft. 
'Time's fugitive and light as wind ; 
nris indolence that clogs your mind : 
That load from off your ipirits fhake. 
You'll own, and grieve for your miftake* 
A while your thoughtlefs fplecn fufpend. 
Then read 5 and (if you can) attend. 



As Plutus, to divert his care. 
Walked fordi one morn to take the air, 
Cupid overtook his ftmtting pace. 
Each ftafd upon the ftrangcr's face. 
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Till recoUedion fet 'em right j 
For each knew toother but by fight 
After fome complimental talk^ 
Time met 'em, bov/d, and joined their walk. 
Their chat on various iubjedts ran. 
But moft, what each had done for man« 
Plutus afiumes a haughty air, 
Juft like our purie-proud fellows here. 
Let kings, (fays he) let coblerstell, 
Whofe gifts among mankind excel 
Confider courts : What draws their train ? / 
Think you 'tis loyalty or gain ? ^ 

That fktefman hath the fbongef): hold 
Whofe tool of politics is gold: 

m 

By that, in former reigns^ 'tis fkid. 
The knave in pow'r hath fenates led : 
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By that alone he fway*d debates^ 
Enrich'd himfelf, and bqigar'd ftatei 
Forgo your boaft. You muft conclude. 
That's moft efteem'd that's moft purfu'd« 
Think too, in what a woful plight 
That wretch muft live whofe pocket's light : 
Are not his hours by want depreft \ 
Penurious care corrodes his breaft : 
Without refpcdt, or love, or friends, 
His folitary day defcends. 

You might, lays Cupid, doubt my parts. 
My knowledge too in human hearts. 
Should I the pow'r of gold difpute. 
Which great examples might confute, 
I know, when nothing elfe prevails^ 
Perfuafivc money fddom fails i 



That 
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That beauty too (like other wares) 
Its price^ as well as confcience, bears* 
Then marriage (as of late profeft) 
Is but a money job at beft: 
Confent^ compliance may be fold ; 
But love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are^ who, byretale, 
Expofe what they call love to fale : 
Such bargains are an arrant cheat j 
You purchaie flattery Ind dectit. 
Thofe who trac love have ever try'd, 
(The common cares of life fupply'd) 
No wants endure, no wifhes make. 
But ev'ry real joy partake ; 

All comfort on themfelves depends^ 

Th(py want nor powV, nor wealth, nor friends: 

Love 
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Love then hath ev'ry bliis in ^xxt i 
Tis fiiendfhip^ and 'tis fomething more 
Each other ev'ry wifli they ^vc. 
Not to know love, is not to live. 

Or lovep or money, (Time repl/d) 
Were men the queflion to decide^ 
Would bear the prize ; on both intent 
My boon's neglected or mifpent 
Tis I virho meafure vital fpace. 
And deal out years to human race: 
Though litde prized and feldom fought^ 
Without me love and gold are nou^t. 
How does the mifer time employ ? 
Did I e*er fee him life enjoy ? 
By me forfook, the hoards he won 
Are fcatter'd by his lavifh fon. 



By 
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By me all ufeful arts are gain'd. 

Wealthy learning, wifdom is attain'd. 

Who then would think (fince fixch my pow^r) 

That e'er I knew an idle hour ? 

So fubtile and fo fwift I ily^ 

Lovers not more fugitive than L 

Who hath not heard coquettes complain 
Of days, months, years, miipent in vain I 
For time mifus'd they pine and wafte. 
And love's fweet pleafures never tafte« 
Thofe who dire<3: their time aright. 
If love or wealth their hopes excite, 
Ia each purfuit fit hours employed. 
And both by time have been enjoy'd* 

ft 

How heedlefs then are' mortals grown ! 
tiow little is their intVeft known ? 



la 



i 
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In ev'ry view they ought to mind me. 
For when once loft they never find me. 

He ipoke. The gqds no more conteft. 
And his fuperior gift confeft ; 
That time (when truly underftood) 
Is the moft precious earthly good. 
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FABLE XIV. 



lie Owl, the Swan, the Cock, the 
Spider, the Ass, and the Farmer. 



To a Mother. 




Onverfing with your iprightly boys^ 
Your eyes have ipoke the mother's joys. 
With what delight Fve heard you quote 
Their iayings in imperfed note ! 
I grant, in body and in mind^ 
Nature appears profufely kind. 
Truft not to that. Aft you yoL ^ part; 



Imprint juft morals on their heart } 



Impar^ 
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Impartially their talents fcan: 

Juft education forms the man. 

Perhaps (their genius yet unknown) 

Each lot of life's already thrown i 

That this (hall plead^ the next (hall figh^ 

't'he laft aflert the church's right. 

I cenfure not the fond intent; 

But how precarious is th'event ! 
By talents mifapplied and croA, 
Confider, all your (bns are loft. 

One day (the tale's by Martial penned) 
A father thus addcefs'd his friend. 
To train my boy and call forth fenfe. 
You know Fvc (luck at no expencc ; 
I've try*d him in the (cvVal arts, 
(The lad no doubt hath latent parts) 



Yet 
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Yet trying all he nothing knows. 
But crablike rather backward goes. 
Teach me what yet remains undone ; 



>n-«« 



Tis your adyicc iliall fix my fon* 
Sir, fays the friend, I've weigh'd tlie matter i 
Excufe me, for I fcorn to flatter ; 
Make him (oor think bis genius chcckt) 
A herald pr ap archue^* 

Perhaps (as conJmoJ^ly ^'tis knowf) 
He heard th/advice and to^ his own* ; ; 

The boy wants wit; he's fent to fchppl. 
Where learning but improves the fool : 
The college next muft. give him parts. 
And cram him with the lifo'ral arts. 
Whether he blundcis at the bar. 
Of owes his infamy to .war, 

K Of 
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Or if by licence or degree 
The fexton (hare the dodtor*s fee. 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonfenfe pour,p 
We find (th*intent of nature foil'd) 
A taylor or a butcher ipoii'd* 

Thus minifters have royal boons 
Conferred on blockheads and buffoons 
In ipite of nature, merit, wit. 
Their friends for ev'ry poft were fit« 

But now let ev'ry muie confeis 
That merit finds its due fuccefs : 
Th'examplcs of our days regard ; 
Where's virtue ieen without reward? 
Diitinguifh'd and in place you find 
Defcrt and worth of ev'ry kind 



Survey 
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Survey the revVend bench, and fed 
Religion, learning, piety: 
The patron, e*er he recommends^ 
Sees his own image in his friends* 
Is honefty diigrac'd and poor ? 
What is't to us what was before ? 

Vfc all of times corrapt have heard^ 
When paultry minions were preferred 5 
When all great offices, by do2ens^ 
Were fill'd by brothers, fobs, and Gozen)« 
What matter ignorance and pride ? 
The man was happily ally'd. 
Provided that his clerk was good^ 
What though he nothing underflood ? 
In church and ftate, the ibrry race 
Grew more confpicuous fools In place^ 

K a Such 
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Such heads^ as then a treaty made^ 
Had bungled in the cobler's trade. 

Coofider^ patrons^ that fuch elves 
Expofe your foUy with themfdves. 
Tis yours, as 'tis the parents care. 
To fix each genius in its iphere. 
Your partial hand can wealth di^nib^ 
But never give a bledchead fenie. 



An Owl of mag^lerial air. 
Of folemn voice, of brow auftere, 
AfTum'd the pride of human lace^ 
And bore his wifdom in his £ice. 
Not to depreciate learned eyes, 
Fvc fcen a pedant look ai wife. 



Withia 
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Within a barn, from noi£p retir'd^ 



Ele {corn*d the world, htm&I£ admir'd^ 
Aind, like an ande&t i^^ conceal'd 
rhe follies public life reveai'd. 

Philofophers pf old, he read, 
rheir country's youth to icience bred. 



Their manners form'd for ev'ry ilation, 
A.nd deftin'd eadi his occupation* 
When Xenophoa, by numbers brav'd. 
Retreated, and a people lav'c^ 
That laurel was not all hi& own j 
The plant by Socrates was fown. 
To Ariftotle's greater name 
The Macedonian ow'd his £une; 

Th* Athenian bird, widi pride replete. 
Their talents equalled in conceit ;. : 



. ' . •- 



K 3 And, 
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And, copying the Socradc rale^ 
get up for ooafter of a fchool. 
Pogniatic jargon learnt by heart, 

Txite fentenceSy hard terms of art. 
To vulgar ears feem'd fo profound. 
They fancy*d learning in the ibund. " 

The fehool had fame : the crouded place 
With pupils fwarm'd of e v'ry race. 
With theie (be Swan's maternal care 
Had fent her fcarce-fledg'd cygnet heb : 
The Hen (though fond and loth to part) 
Here Ipdg'd the darling of her hearts 
The Spider, of mechanic kind, 
Afpir'd to fcience more refin'd x 
The Afs karnt metaphors and tropef , 
^Bt inoft on muljc fi^f'd his hope?. 



The 
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The pupils now, adranc'd in age. 
Were calfd to tread life's bufy ftagc 5 
And to the mafter 'twas fubmitted^ 
That each might to his part be fitted. 

The Swan, fays he, in arms (hall fhine : 
The foldier's glorious toil be thine. 

The Cock ihall mighty wealth attain : 
Go, feek it on the ftormy mam. 

The court fhall be tl^e Spider's iphere 5 - 

Pow V, fortune fhall rewaFd him there. 

In mufic's art the AiVs fame 
Shall emulate Corelli's name. 

Each took the part that he advised. 
And aU were equally deipis'd. 
A Farmer, at his folly mov*d. 
The dull preceptor thus reprov'd, 

K 4 Blocfcu 
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Blockhead, fays he» by what youVe done» 
One would have thought 'em each your fon i 
For parents, to their offspring bllnd^ 
Confult nor parts nor torn of lUiild ; 
But ev*n' in infancy decree 
Wliat this, what t'other fon fhall bel 
Had you with judgntieflt xfreigh'd the ca(i. 
Their genius thus had fix'd' their place : 
The Swan had learnt the failc^'s art ; 
The Cock had play'cf tlic foldier^s party 
The Spider in the weaver's trade- 
With credit had a fortune ikiade ; 
Put for the fole, in ev'ry clais 

Thp blockhead had appev'd aii Aft, 
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F A B LE XV. 

• T • » • f * • 



... » < « . 



fig Cook-maid, tBe Tu r n s p i t, and 



T0 a Poor Man. 



« > < . ' > 







Onfidcr vkA & ei'iy ifpfitate| . 
Then: icH) tt^ 1$ y^ Un'ftvtfe f 
Tis mnrmur, ^fixbfiSft^ dl^ft, ' 
That makes joa •vrtt^hiA; CroilUjaft; 



• • 



I grant that itunger ifittft boibd. 
That toil too earns th^r d^jr Itfead. 
What then ? xkj v/%iits itft ^h and kikmh i 
put cv*ry mortal feels Iifeown, ^ 



Wc*i« 
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We're bom a reftlefi needy crew : 
Show me the happiec man ^q. you.' 

f . .. • 

Adam, though bleft above his kind. 
For want of fodal woman pin'd ; 
Eve's wants the fabtleieipent iaw; 
Her fickle tafte ttanigrefs'd the law: 

« 

Thus fell our ^t\ and their diigrace 
The curie entaii'd on human race« 
When Philip's ion, by glory Ifid, 
Had o'er die globe hi^ empire i^<^ y 



When altars to hit oalne were dr eft^ . 
That he was:ma9 his tears copfeil. 

The hopes of aJiwiCc jare: cbcckt • : 
The proud man: always wants re^ft. 
What various want^ pn pow-r atjteed } 
Ambition never gains its end. ; , 






WhQ 
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V<fho hath not heard the rich comphm 
Of furfcits and corporeal pain? 
He, barr'd from cV'iy ufe of wealth. 
Envies the plowman's ibength and health : 
Another in a beauteous wife 
Finds all the mi&ries of life } 
Domedic jars and jealous ftar 
Embitter all his days with care. 
This wants an heir $ the line is loft : 



Why was that vaui eptail eogroft P ^ 
Canft thou difcern another'd mind ? 
What is't you envy ? Envy's blind* 
Tell envy, when Ihe would annoy. 
That thouiands want what ybii enjoy« 



The 
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The dinnov iteft be dSiUlat one; 
Where's this vexatidku Titfn^ gont i 
Unleis the ikujktf^ cut is CMig^l;^ 
The fir-loiU't %6il'4 ind Ftt b &u1l 
Thus £iid ; (for fute yon'tt diink it ft 
That I the Cook-inai4'8 oaths otnit) 
With all the fiiry of z cack,. 
Her cooler kitchin Nan fiirfook $ 
The bioomitick o'ler her head Utut Wtvts^ 
She fweats^ ihe flttmpi^ fliepufi^ flie lavetj 

The fneaking cur htfoie bte;fl«c^ 

She whiflles^ c^fia, ^r ipeoch fibe trie% 



Thcfe nought iavaii;her choler bofhs^ 
The fift and cudgel threat b^ turns* 
With hafty ftride (he preffes near^ 
He flinks aloof, and howls with fcan 



Was 



Was ever cur Xo curs'd, Jic ciy'd. 
What ftar did^at ^fy iMCth prefide ! 
Am I for life by conqKiA bound 
To tread the wheel's eternal round f 
Inglorious tafk! Of idl our .race 

No ilave is half to xtmn wii hsSe. 
Had fate a kinder lot affign'd^ 
And formed me of the lap^g kind, 
I then, in higher life en^ploy'd. 
Had indolence and eafe enjoy'd. 
And, like a gentleman cvcft. 
Had been the lady's fiiv'rite gueft. 
Or were I fprang from Q)aniel line. 
Was his iag^cioui noftril mine. 
By me, their never erring gtiide. 

From wood and plain their feafts fupply'd, 

2 Knights, 
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Knights, fquires, attendant on my pace, 
Had (har'd the pleafures of the chace. 
Endued with native flxength and fire. 



Whycall'dl not the Ibn fire ? 
A lion ! fiich mean views I fcorn* 
Why was I not of woman bom > 
Who dares with reafon's pow'r contend ? 
On man we bratal (laves depend ; 
To him all creatares tribute pay. 
And luxury employs his day* 

An Ox by chance o'erheard his moarr. 
And thus rebuk'd the lazy drone. 

Dare you at partial fate repine ? 
How kind's your lot compared with mine \ 
Decreed to toil, the barb'rous knife 
Hath fcvcr'd me from ibcial lift } 



»^4 



FABLES. 143 

Urg*d by the ftimulating goad^ 
I drag the cumbfoi^ waggon's load % 
'Tis mine to tame the ihibbom plain^ 
Break the itifffoil and houfe the grain $ 
Yet I without a murmur bear 
The various labours of the year. 
But then confider that one day 
(Perhaps the hour's not far away) 
You, by the duties of your poft. 
Shall turn the (pit when Fm the roaft 1 
And for reward fliall (hare the feaft, 
I mean, ihall pick my bones at leaft. 

Till now, th' aflonifh'^d cur replies, 
I lodc'd on all with envious eyes ; 
How ialfe we judge by what appears I 
All creatures feel their fev'ral cares. 



If 
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If thus yoQ m^h^r beaft comidaiits^ 
Perhaps man koovvs fuperior ptins. 
Let envy dien no moie tQrmcot. 
Think oo the Ojk» and karo contfot 

Thus iaid ; cbfc*fi>liowing at her hecl^ 
With chearflil heart he mcxints the wheel 
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FABLE XVI. 



The R A V E N s, the Sexton, and thi 

EARTfi-WORM. 



e 



To Laura, 



» « 




AURA^ mcthink^ you're over-nice. 
True. FlattVy is a fhocking vice ^ 



Yet fure, whene'er the praife is jufl. 
One may commend without difgufl. 
Am I a privilege deny'd, 
Indulg'd by cv'ry' tongue befide? 
How fingular are all your ways ; 
A woman^ and averfe to praife ! 



If 
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If 'tis offence fuch truths to tell, 
Why do your merits thus excell ? 

Since then I dare not fpeak my mind, 
A truth confpicuous to mankind ; 
Though in full luftre ev'ry grace 
Diftinguiih your celeftial £ice^ 
Though beauties of inferior ray 
(Like ftars before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade : I check my lay&. 
Admiring what I dare not praife. 

If you the tribute due difdain. 
The mufe's mortifying ftrain 
Shall, like a woman, in mccr (pight 
Set beauty in a moral light. 

Though fuch revenge might (hock the ear 



Of many a celebrated fair ; 



I mean 
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I mean that fuperficlal race 

Whofe thoughts ne*cr reach beyond their face^ 

What's that to you? I but difpleafe 

Such ever-girlifh ears as thefe* 

Virtue can brook the thoughts of age^ 

That lafts the fame through evVy ftage* 

Though you by time muft fufFcr more 

Than ever woman loft before^ 

To age is fuch indifFrence jQiown, 

As if your face were not your own. 

Were you by Antoninus taught. 
Or is it native ftrength of thought^ 
That thus, without concern or fright, 
You view yourfelf by reafon's Ughi ? 

Thofc eyes of fo divine a ray, 
What are they ? mouIdVing, mortal clay. 

L % Thoft 
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Thofe features^ caft in heavenly moald, 
Shall^ like my coarfer earth, grow old ; 
Like common grafs, the £dreft flowV 
Muft feel the hoary feafon's pow'r. 

How weak, how vain is human pride \ 
Dares man upon himfelf confide ? 
The wretch, who glories in his gain, 
AmafTes heaps on heaps in vain. 
Why lofe we life in anxious cares 
To lay in hoards for future years ? 
Can thofe (when tortured by difeafc) 
Chcar our fick heart, or purchafe cafe I 
Can thofe prolong one gafp of breath. 
Or calm the troubled hour of death ? 
What's beauty ? Call ye that your own, 
. A flowV that fades as foon as blown ? 



What's 
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'What^s man in all his boaft of fway ? 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 
Through ev'ry branch of human race : 
The monarch of loi^ regal line 
Was raised from duft as frail as mine : 
Can he pour health into his veins. 
Or cool the fever's rcftlefs pains ? 
Can he (worn down in nature's courfc) 
New-brace his feeble nerves with force ? 
Can he (how vain is mortal pow'r !) 
Stretch life beyond the dcftin'd hour ? 

Confider, man ; weigh well thy frame > 
The king, the beggar is the fame. 
Puft form'd us all Each breathes his day^ 

Then fmks into his native day. 

J^ 3 Beneath 
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«:Death a venerable yew 
That in the lonely church-yard grew. 
Two Ravens fate. In folemn croak 
Thus one his hungry friend befpoke. 
Methinks I fcent focne rich repaftj. 
The favour (Irengthens with the blaft, 
SnuiF then ; the promised feafl inhale, 
I tafle the carcafe in the gale. 

Near yonder trees, the farmer's flced. 
From toil and daily dradg'ry fireed, 
Hath groan'd his laft. A dainty treat ! 
To birds of tafle delicious meat. 

A Sexton, bufy at his trade. 
To hear their chat fufpends his fjpade r 
Death ilruck him with no farther thought. 
Than jncerly as the ftcs he brought 



Wat 
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^Was ever two fuch bluiid'ring fowls. 
In brains and manners Jefs thian owlsl 
Blockheads, fays he, learn more reiped. 
Know ye on whom ye dms refledl ? . 
In this fame grave (who does me right, 
Muft own the work is ftrong snd tight) 
The fquire that yon fair hall poi&ft; 
To night fhall Jay his bones at reft. 
Whence could the grpfs miftake proceed ? 
The Iquire was fomewhat fat indeed. 
What then ? Themeaneft bird of prey 
Such want of fenfe rould ne'er betray; 
For fure fomc difference muft be found 
(Suppofe the fmelling organ found) 
In carcafes, (fay what ye can) 



Or whereas the digmty of man ? 



With 
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With due rdpeA to hiiman ncc 
The Ravens undertoc^ the cafe. 
In fiich fimilitiide of fcent^ 
Man ne'er couU tUbk refledion meant. 
As Epicures extol a treaty 
And feem their iav*ry words to eat^ 
They prais'd deid horie, luxurious food. 
The venTon of the prefcient brood« 

The Sexton's indignation mov'd^ 
The mean comparifon reiM-ov^d ; 
Their undifcerning pakte blam'd^ 
Which two-Icgg*d carrion thus defiam^d. 

Reproachful fpeech from tithet fi4? 
The want of argument fupply -d- 
They rail, revile : As often ends 
The conteft of difputing friends* 



Hold, 
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Hold, fays the fowl ;^ fince humaa pride 
With confutation ne'er comply'd. 
Let's ftate the cafe, and then re^ 
The knotty point : For tafte may err. 

As thus he fpoke, from out the mold 
An Earth-worm, huge of fize, unroU'd 
His monflxous length. They ftrait agree 
To chufe him as their referee. 
So to th' experience of his jaws 
Each flates the merits of the caufe. 

He paus'd, and with a folenu tone 
Thu? made his fage opinion known. 

On carcafes of ev'ry kind 

This maw hath elegantly din'd ; 

Provok'd by luxury or need. 

On heaft or fowl oi* man I feed : 

M Such 
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Such finall diftin&ion's in the favour^ 
By turns I chufe the fancy'd flavour ; 
Yet I muft own (that human l)eaft) 
A glutton is the niikeft feaft» 
Man, ceafe this boaft ; for human pride 
Hath various tra&s to range belide. 
The prince who kept the world in awe. 
The judge whofe didate fix'd the kw. 
The rich, the poor, the great, the fnoal]. 
Are levelled. Death confounds 'em all 
Then think not that we reptiles (hare 
Such cates, fuch elegance of fare ^ 
The only true and real good 
Of man was never vermine^s food*. 
'Tis feated In th' immortal mind i 
Virtue diflinguifhes mankiad^ 



'i 
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And that (as yet ne'er harboured here) 
Mounts with the ibul we know not where* 
So good-main Sexton^ fince the ca& 
Appears widi fuch a dubioas face. 
To neither I the caofe determine^ 
For diiPrent taftes pleafe different vermine« 
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